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n Anttf  (ttooppr,  as  an  expression 
of  gratitude  for  her  careful 
instruction,  her  charming  per- 
sonality and  her  whole-hearted 
cooperation,  we  dedicate  che 
1923  edition  of  The  Tattler. 
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ANNE  COOPER 

Northwestern  College,  Illinois;  Collegiate  Business  Institute,  Minn.  Instructress  of 
Commercial  Department;  Business  Supervisor  of  School  Supplies;  Sophomore  Class  advicor. 

“Small  things  become  great  when  a great  soul  sees  them.” 
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FOREWORD 

HE  paramount  purpose  of  this  vol- 
ume is  to  publish  and  make  known 
the  excellent  record  of  our  High 
School  and  to  strive  to  improve  all 
conditions  pertaining  to  it.  If  this 
is  accomplished,  the  staff  shall  feel 
repaid  for  the  effort  they  have 
spent  to  publish  this  annual.  It  is 
sincerely  hoped  that  these  pages 
reflect  the  true  spirit  of  the  St. 

Anthony  High  School 
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HARRIET  C.  WOOD 
High  School  Superintendent 

Holds  life  certificate  in  Idaho,  granted  by  examination;  Former  County  Superintendent 
of  Fremont  County,  ten  years;  Valparaiso,  Indiana;  Harris  Teachers’  College,  St.  Louis,  Mo. ; 
Principal  of  St.  Anthony  High  School.  1918-1021;  Superintendent  1921-1923.  Instructress 
of  History.  Senior  Class  Advisor. 

Instructress  State  Normal  School,  Albion. 

“Nothing  is  impossible  for  the  woman  who  has  a will.” 
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ARTIE  T.  NEWMAN,  A.  B. 

M ill  am  Jewell  College,  Missouri;  University  of  California.  Principal  of  St.  Anthony 
High  School;  Instructor  of  Mathematics  and  Spanish. 

“Weak  men  wait  for  Opportunities,  strong  men  make  them.” 
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GUSSIE  ANN  GREENHECK,  A.  B. 

University  of  Wisconsin;  Instructress 
of  English  and  Expression.  Junior 
Class  Advisor;  Tattler  Advisor. 

“I  hate  a thing  done  by  halves,  if  it  be 
right,  do  it  boldly;  if  it  be  wrong, 
leave  it  undone.” 


MILO  T.  MEANS,  B.  S. 

Oregon  Agricultural  College.  Instruc- 
tor of  Agriculture  and  Biology. 

“I  dare  to  do  all  that  may  become  a 
man,  who  dare  do  more?” 


MERRIE  LOIS  HENDRICKS,  A.  B. 

Howard  College,  Alabama.  Instruc- 
tress of  Latin  and  English. 

“Her  disposition  is  marked  by  fairness 
and  willingness.” 
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MYRLE  K.  SINN.  A.  B. 

State  University  of  Iowa.  Instruc- 
tress of  History  and  English. 

“She  can  mix  well  and  at  the  same  time 
mind  her  own  business.” 


CHARLES  W.  BAUER,  PH.  G.  PH.  C. 

Valparaiso,  University.  Indiana,  In- 
vtruetcr  of  Science  and  Mathematics. 
Ereshman  Class  Advisor. 

“Coupling  a jovial  and  witty  disposition 
with  ability  to  work  makes  him 
a ‘Good  Fellow.*  ” 


ANNA  M.  BURGGRAF 

Albion  State  Normal,  Idaho;  Univer- 
sity of  California  Instructress  of 
music. 

“It  was  only  a glad  ‘good  morning,’ 

As  she  psased  along  the  way. 

But  it  spread  the  morning’s  glory 
Over  the  livelong  day.” 
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MORE  TRUTH  THAN  POETRY 


Poor  Old  Tom 

Old  Tom  works  with  no  vacation, 
And  lie  thinks  his  fate  is  sad: 

He  passed  up  the  education 

That  he  might  as  well  have  had. 
Old  Tom’s  always  discontented, 
Thinking  that  the  world’s  unkind; 
Only  carelessness  prevented 
The  improvement  of  the  mind. 


Old  Tom’s  living  in  a hovel 

That  is  full  of  gloom  and  cold; 

He  must  work  with  pick  and  shovel 
Though  he’s  weak  and  sad  and  old. 
He  grows  very  much  dejected 

When  his  former  friends  ride  past; 
Now  he  sees  that  he  neglected 
A fine  chance  that  couldn’t  last. 


Old  Tom  works  for  little  money; 

He  will  never  get  ahead. 

Once  he  thought  that  life  was  funny, 
But  his  happiness  is  dead. 

When  he  had  a chance  to  study 
He  preferred  to  loaf  or  play; 

Now  in  ditches  that  are  muddy 
Old  Tom  toils  from  day  to  day. 


Boys  whom  Old  Tom  knew  have  risen; 

They  had  parents  who  were  wise. 
He  is  like  a man  in  prison, 

Doomed  to  labor  till  he  dies. 

Life  has  little  compensation 

For  the  man  who  learns  too  late 
That  his  lack  of  education 

Brings  him  to  the  drudge’s  fate. 
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Class 

FRANK  SOULE 
RUTH  BEAN 
HARRY  ARNOLD 
RUBY  BEAN 
DALE  KING 
THELMA  PALMER 
VIVIAN  WELKER 
DELMONT  WHITE 
JAMES  SWENSEN 
LILA  JOHNSON 
THERA  DUFFUS 

lester  McArthur 

JENIFER  WATSON 


Roll 

EVELYN  JACOBS 
BERNARD  HENRICHS 
HEBER  SHARP 
CLYDE  COX 
PEARL  HOLCOMB 
EMORY  SOULE 
WARREN  DAVIS 
JIM  BRECKENRIDGE 
ERMA  BIRCH 
JOHN  BAUER 
HERBERT  HOLCOMB 
REUBEN  BALTER 


Class  Advisor 
HARRIET  C.  WOOD 


CLASS  COLORS: 
Purple  and  Gold. 


CLASS  MOTTO 

“Climb  though  the  rocks  be  rugged” 


CLASS  FLOWER 
Pansy 

Some  are  bits  of  golden  yellow, 

Like  the  sunny  days  of  old, 

When  each  hour  outstripped  its  fellow 
In  life’s  treasury  of  gold. 

Then  the  purple  ones,  so  regal 
Stand  forth  crowned  with  kingly 
powers ; 

Ah ! their  sovereign  claims  are  legal  — 
School  has  held  some  loyal  hours. 
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HEBER  SHARP 
“Tiny” 

President  of  Student  Body  ’22;  Presi- 
dent of  Athletic  Association  ’23;  Vice- 
President  of  Athletic  Association  ’22; 
President  of  Class  ’21 -’22;  Basketball ’20- 
’21  -’22 -’23 ; Football  ’20-’21-‘22-‘23  Base- 
ball 2 1 - '22-23 ; Wen  gold  medal  ’22; 
Class  Play. 

“Among  the  ranks  of  the  bluffers.” 


THELMA  PALMER 
“Goofy” 

Entered  from  Pocatello-2;  Declama- 
tory 22-‘23;  “Princess  Bonnie”;  Class 
Play. 

“No  Fools;  no  fun.” 


HERBERT  HOLCOMB 
“Herb” 

Declamatory  *22-’23 ; Track  Meet  ’20 
21;  Class  Play. 

“Quiet  but  cute.” 


VIVIAN  WELKER 
“Viv” 

“Princess  Bonnie”;  Student  Council 
’22;  “Kleptomaniac”;  Tattler  Staff  ’23; 
Class  Play. 

“The  kind  of  a pal  we  like  to  have.” 


REUBEN  BAUER 
“Rube” 

Tattler  Staff  ’23;  Football  ’23;  Track 
Meet  '20-‘21-'22;  “In  the  Garden  of  the 
Shah.” 

“A  bubble  of  optimism.” 
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DALE  KING 
“King” 

Basketball  ’22-’23;  Track  Meet  ’22; 
Base  Ball  ’21 -’22 

“I’ve  lost  my  heart  and  I don’t  care.” 

THERA  DUFFUS 
“Ted” 

“Garden  of  the  Shah.”  “Princess 
Bonnie”;  Secretary  and  Treasurer  ’23. 

“A  rosebud  set  with  tiny  wilful  thorns.” 

FRANK  SOULE 
“Tank” 

Tattler  'Staff  ’20-’21-’22;  Editor  of 
Tattler  '23;  “Standish  of  Standish”; 
Debate  '21 ; President  of  Class  ’22;  Vice- 
President  of  Class  ’20;  President  of 
Student  Body  ’22;  Football  ’19-’20-’21 
’22;  Basketball  ’22-’23;  Track  Meet  T9- 
’20-’21-23;  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 
Athletic  Association;  Salutatorian. 

“He  manages  everything.” 

EVELYN  JACOBS 
“Jake” 

Secretary  Student  Body  ’21;  “The 
Kleptomaniac”;  Tattler  Staff  ’21 -’22; 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  ’23;  Track 
Meet  22;  Armory  Ball  ’20;  Literary 
Editor  of  Tattler  ’22-’23;  Class  Play. 

“She  has  a great  love  for  bright  little 
things.” 

lester  McArthur 

“Les” 

Football  ’22-’23;  Track  Meet  ’21 -’22; 

“With  just  enough  of  learning  to  mis- 
quote.” 
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EMORY  SOULE 
“Slim” 

Yicie-President  of  Student  Body. 
’23;  Football  ’22-’23;  Tattler  Stalf 
Advertiser,  ’23;  Joke  Editor,  ’21; 
Track  Meet.  ’20-21 ; “The  Garden  of 
the  Shah”;  Class  Play. 

“It’s  his  little  ^rin  that  makes  him 
win.” 

RUTH  BEAN 
“Freckles” 

Vice-President,  ’21  ; Secretary  and 
Treasurer.  22;  High  School  Reporter, 
’22;  Declamatory  Contest,  ’21 -’22, -’23; 
Manager,  Girl’s  Athletics,  ’23;  Bas- 
ket Ball,  ’23;  Class  Play;  Tattler 
Armistice  Queen;  Tattler  Staff  ’22 
’23. 

“She  can  waste  more  time  in  half 
an  hour  than  most  people  can  in  a 
week.” 

BERNARD  HENRICHS 
“Brud” 

Class  Vice-President,  ‘22;  Orches- 
tra, '22 -’23 ; Basketball,  ’23;  Baseball. 
’21-’22. 

“My  aim  in  life  is  to  make  business 
a pleasure,  and  pleasure  my  business” 

ERMA  BIRCH 
“Princess  Bonnie” 

Student  Council;  Class  Play. 

“She  is  never  too  busy  to  help  some- 
one else.” 

JOHN  BAUER 
“Jack” 

Track  Meet  *20  ’21-’23 ; Baseball 
’20-';21-’22’23;  Football  *20-‘£l-f22- 
’23;  Basketball  ’22- ’23 ; Treasurer  of 
Class  ’20;  President  of  Class  ’21; 
President  of  Student  Body  '22;  High 
School  Reporter  ’23;  Vice-President 
of  Class  '23;  Vice  President  of  Ath- 
letic Association  ’23;  “In  the  Garden 
of  the  Shah”;  Class  Play. 

“Courteous,.,  pleasant.,  and.,  full  ot 
spirit.” 
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CLYDE  COX 

Secretary  Class  :20;  Foctball  '21- 
22 ; Declamatory  Contest  '22 ; Presi- 
dent of  Class  23;  Tattler  Staff  22- 
'23;  Student  Council;  Valedictorian. 

‘He  knows  science  but  women  are 
beyond  him.” 


RUBY  BEAN 
“Rube” 

Tattler  Stall*  ’23;  “In  the  Garden 
of  the  Shah.” 

“Chase  me,  kids;  I want  to  reduce.” 


JENIFER  WATSON 
“Jen” 

Class  Vice-President  '21 ; Track 
Meet  '21 ; Baseball  :20-'22;  Basket- 
ball '22;  Foctball  23;  Class  Presi- 
dent '23;  Orchestra  '20~'22;  Student 
Body  Council  '23;  Yell  Master  '22. 

“School  is  a never-failing  joy  to  him.” 


LILA  JOHNSON 

Class  Play;  Declamatory  ’22-'23. 

“Her  tongue  is  like  the  pen  of  a ready 
writer.” 


HARRY  ARNOLD 

Class  Play;  “In  the  Garden  of  the 
Shall.” 

“No  bigger  than  an  unobserved  star.” 
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WARREN  DAVIS 

“Behind  a frowning;  countenance  he 
hides  a shining  face.” 


PEARL  HOLCOMB 
“Me  for  the  tall  brown-eyed  ones.” 


DELMONT  WHITE 
“Red” 

Basketball  ’22-’23;  Football  ’22-’23; 
Track  Meet  ’20;  Vice-President  ’23. 

“It’s  true  because  everybody  says  it, 
and  what  everybody  says  must  be 
true.” 


JIM  BRECKENRIDGE 

Football  ’19-’20-’21 ; Basketball  ’19- 
’20- ’21 ; Track  Meet  ’20-’21-’22;  Vice- 
President  of  Class  ’22. 

“The  lure  of  ’23  was  too  great  to  let 
him  go  before.” 
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Senior  Class  ReDort 

JL 

After  three  years  of  steady  progress,  twenty-five  members  of  the  class  of  Nineteen 
Hundred  Twenty- three  enrolled  to  receive  the  honors  that  they  had  earned  before,  and  would 
earn  during  this,  their  last  and  most  successful  year. 

Three  members  of  the  class  were  elected  to  student  body  offices.  Heber  Sharp  was  cho- 
sen president,  John  Bauer,  vice_president  and  reporter,  and  at  the  second  semester  election 
Emory  Soule  was  elected  vice-president. 

At  the  Armistice  party  it  was  decided  to  elect  an  Armistice  Queen  and,  of  course,  the 
Seniors  won  by  several  thousand  votes.  The  Senior  candidate  was  Ruth  Bean. 

These  political  victories  were  followed  by  a series  of  demonstrations  of  the  Senior’s 
athletic  superiority. 

The  Seniors  were  well  represented  on  the  football  team  by  Captain  Heber  Sharp,  John 
Bauer,  Frank  Soule.  Lloyd  Ferney,  Delmont  White,  Emory  Soule,  Clyde  Cox,  Lester  Mc- 
Arthur, Reuben  Bauer,  Jenifer  Watson,  Warren  Davis,  and  William  Upham. 

Of  the  eight  letter  men  in  basketball,  Captain  Heber  Sharp,  John  Bauer,  Delmont  White, 
Dale  King  and  Brud  Henrichs  were  Seniors. 

In  Interclass  athletics  they  have  won  anything,  from  track  meet  to  marble  games. 
Twice  they  have  taken  the  cup  awarded  to  the  winner  of  the  interclass  track  meet.  With 
such  men  as  Frank  Soule,  John  Bauer,  Heber  Sharp,  Dale  King,  Delmont  White,  and  liana 
Simmerly  they  expect  to  again  capture  it  along  with  several  places  on  the  school  track  team. 
Only  the  Juniors  challenged  the  Seniors  to  a basketball  game.  The  challengers  were  beaten 
badly.  Thru  the  lack  of  competent  opponents  the  Seniors  were  unable  to  secure  a series  of 
interclass  basketball  games,  so  they  challenged  the  Juniors  to  three  marble  games.  Two  of 
the  games  were  won  by  the  Seniors;  the  other  was  a tie. 

If  a baseball  team  is  chosen  it  will  undoubtedly  consist  mainly  of  Seniors. 

The  activities  of  this  class  were  not  confined  to  athletics.  The  class  was  ably  repre 
sented  in  the  Declamatory  contest  by  Herbert  Holcomb  in  the  oratorical,  Ruth  Bean  and 
Thelma  Palmer  in  the  dramatic  and  Lila  Johnson  in  the  humorous. 

In  class  averages,  the  Senior  class  has  held  first  place  during  the  entire  year. 

The  usual  question  of  caps  and  gowns  has  been  decided  by  the  school  board,  and  as  a 
result,  graduation  dresses  and  suits  are  unnecessary. 

Class  rings  were  chosen,  but  pins  were  bought  by  those  who  preferred  them. 

“Nothing  But  The  Truth”  has  been  chosen  for  the  class  play.  It  is  a comedy  dealing 
with  the  experience  of  a young  man  who  bets  that  he  can  tell  nothing  but  the  truth  for 
twenty-four  hours.  With  such  talent  as  was  in  “The  Garden  of  the  Shah”  and  the  coaching 
of  Miss  Greenheck  it  is  sure  to  be  one  of  the  best  class  plays  ever  given  in  St.  Anthony. 

On  April  6.  the  Juniors  entertained  the  Seniors  at  the  Annual  Junior  Prom.  The  Juniors 
certainly  showed  them  an  exceedingly  good  time. 

THE  CLASS  OFFICERS  FOR  THE  YEAR  WERE: 


First  Semester 

Class  Advisor  ’ Miss  Wood 

President  Jenifer  Watson 

Vice  President  John  Bauer 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  Evelyn  Jacobs 

Second  Semester 

Class  Advisor  Miss  Wood 

President  Clyde  Cox 

Vice  President  Delmont  White 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  Thera  Duflus 


Pa.r?e  Twenty-four 
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Class  Chronicle 

Chapter  I. 

Now  the  history  of  the  Class  of  Twenty-three,  of  the  High  School  of  the  City  of  St. 
Anthony,  County  of  Fremont.  State  of  Idaho,  is  in  this  wise: 

In  the  beginning,  in  the  ten-and-ninth  year  of  our  Lord,  in  the  ninth  month,  in  the 
twentieth  century,  there  entered  this  Land  of  Learning,  sixty  and  one  seekers  of  knowledge. 
Some  came  from  the  Eighth  Grade,  where  they  had  for  many  months  been  busily  engaged 
m storing  their  minds  with  the  honey  of  wisdom;  some  were  green  and  fresh  from  a far 
country;  some  came  from  farms,  where  they  had  been  tillers  of  the  soil;  and  some  were 
from  other  halls  of  instruction. 

And  it  came  to  pass,  as  they  did  enter  their  land,  that  they  were  received  with  wild 
welcomings  and  rejoicings  by  those  who  it  was  decreed,  should  henceforth  lead  them  up 
the  slippery  by-ways  of  knowledge. 

Likewise  it  came  also  to  pass  that  they  were  received  with  malicious  and  diabolical  glee 
by  a certain  band  of  wild  beings  who  were  called  “Sophomores”  and  who  because  of  their 
fierce  wild  taste  for  Freshmen  blocd  did  pounce  upon  them  daily  and  nightly,  and  did  cause 
them  to  suffer  great  things  and  to  say  in  their  hearts:  “Behold,  blessed  be  the  name  of 
Edu  ation,  for  because  of  it  have  we  endured  great  torments  both  of  the  body  and  of  the 
mind.  Verily  have  we  been  martyrs  to  its  great  and  noble  cause!” 

And  as  they  dwelt  long  in  the  land  they  fell  in  with  the  customs  of  the  inhabitants 
thereof,  and  their  strangeness  wore  away,  and  they  each  became  as  one  among  the  rest. 

Now  it  came  to  pass  that  they  were  foreordained  to  become  leaders  and  that  many 

members  would  gain  fame.  Therefore  soon  after  entering  the  land  they  were  seized  with  a 
strange  infirmity  which  did  cause  them  to  act  with  much  fierceness  and  strangeness  of 
manner,  and  to  grapple  and  wrestle  with  their  kind  in  much  rage  and  seething  ferocity. 
Wise  men  were  called  and  they  pronounced  it  “football.”  This  disease  was  allowed  to 
run  its  natural  course,  and  io,  none  were  killed,  and  few  were  seriously  injured,  whereat 
there  was  great  rejoicing  throughout  the  land. 

Leaders  they  were  foreordained  to  be.  Soon  after  entering  the  land  they  showed  their 
ability.  “First  Honor  Student”  of  the  High  School  was  awarded  to  Clyde  Cox.  A leader 
for  the  govern  ng  of  the  land  was  chosen  from  their  class.  Whereat  the  remaining  became 
jealous  and  left  the  meeting  in  wrath.  Eight  members  played  on  the  football  team.  Two 
re  eived  places  of  honor  on  the  basketball  team. 

It  came  to  pass,  that  although  it  was  our  first  year  and  we  were  looked  down  upon 
by  upper  classes  and  classmen,  that  Clayton  Donahue,  one  of  our  entries  in  the  Track 
Meet,  took  second  honors  and  was  awarded  the  silver  medal.  It  was  his  athletic  ability 
that  put  the  Freshmen  into  the  third  place  and  above  the  socially  inclined  and  snobbish 
Juniors. 

Chapter  II 

Now  it  came  to  pass  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  year  that  a new  band  of  youths 
did  come  up  from  the  adjoining  territory,  and  the  Class  of  three  and  twenty,  in  the  new 
dignity  of  its  promotion,  remembered  the  days  of  its  own  greenness,  and  as  the  Sopho- 
mores of  their  day  had  done  unto  them,  even  so  did  they  do  unto  these  new  Freshmen, 
and  did  show  no  mercy  unto  their  sufferings,  and  no  heed  unto  their  lamentations  until 
all  were  bruised  and  fuff  of  much  sorrow. 

And  as  it  was  the  first,  their  Class  again  showed  their  superiority  over  all  others,  and 
pgain  Ill's  class  was  hciicred  by  the  election  of  two  members  for  officers  in  the  Student 
Body.  Only  the  best  could  suffice  so  accordingly  they  looked  to  us.  It  came  to  pass  that 
the  coveted  silver  loving  cup,  awarded  to  the  class  highest  in  points  in  the  Track  Meet, 
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was  captured  by  these  mighty  Sophomore  warriors,  who  swore  that  they  should  keep  it 
and  honor  it  to  the  end  of  their  days.  It  also  came  to  pass  that  high  point  man  in  the 
Track  Meet,  by  name  Clayton  Donohoe,  boasted  manfully  that  he  was  from  the  Class  ot 
three  and  twenty,  and  said  class  was  filled  with  much  pride,  that  the  prized  gold  medal 
should  be  awarded  to  one  of  their  classm'ates.  Three  members  were  retained  on  the 
basketball  team  and  seven  of  the  football  team. 

With  our  pedigree  now  thoroughly  established  in  this  Land  of  Learning  by  our  un- 
cejasing  activities  and  triumphant  victories  over  other  classmen,  we  were  satisfied  that  we 
would  come  back  as  mighty  Juniors  and  have  our  standard  of  ’23  as  a beacon  of  encourage- 
ment to  the  struggling  under  classes  and  one  to  be  feared  and  honored  by  the  upper 
classmen. 

It  came  to  pass,  that  Clayton  Donohoe  deciding  to  move  to  a distant  land  did  bid  the 
class  of  three  and  twenty  adieu.  With  his  farewell,  we  lost  our  best  athlete. 

Chapter  III 

Now  it  came  to  pass  that  the  ambition  of  this  class  did  not  waver  or  turn  from 
the  straight  and  narrow  path  and  that  all  things  sworn  to  be  done  in  the  Sophomore  year 
carried  triumphantly  on  the  backs  of  the  deserving  Juniors.  All  others  now  looked  upon 
this  energetic  class  with  due  respect.  Their  merits  were  now  recognized  from  even  tlie 
smallest  and  untutored  Freshman  to  the  Senior  overladen  with  learning  and  his  own  im- 
portance. 

Now,  when  the  seventh  day  of  the  fourth  month  of  the  year  of  two  and  twenty  was 
fully  come,  this  Class  did  give  a great  feast,  and  did  send  messages  over  all  the  land,, 
aest,  west,  north  and  south,  to  all  the  inhabitants  thereof,  saying,  “Come  ye  and  make 
merry  with  us;  for  the  Class  of  two  and  twenty  is  to  depart  to  a far  country,  and  all 
things  are  now  ready  for  the  feast.”  And  as  they  were  bidden,  so  came  they  in  large 
numbers  to  the  place  set  apart,  and  did  eat  of  the  good  things  of  the  Land,  and  did  re- 
joice with  the  Class  of  two  and  twenty  at  the  good  fortune  which  had  come  to  them,  in 
return  for  all  their  long  and  patient  laboring  at  the  tasks  that  had  been  set  before  them. 
And  when  the  guests  did  at  last  depart  from  the  festivities,  they  were  exceedingly  glad 
that  things  were  as  they  had  proclaimed,  and  did  give  much  thanks  to  the  Class  of  three 
and  twenty  for  the  pleasure  they  had  provided  for  their  enjoyment. 

Again  history  repeated  itself  and  four  of  the  members  from  the  Class  of  three  and 
twenty  were  chosen  for  Student  Body  Officers. 

As  the  years  rolled  by  more  and  more  members  were  chosen  to  hold  a position  on  the 
football  and  basketball  teams.  Of  the  letter  men  in  Football,  nine  were  from  the  twice 
honored  Class  of  three  and  twenty.  Of  the  six  letter  men  in  Basketball,  five  were  selected 
from  this  Class. 

It  came  to  pass  that  in  the  Track  Meet  of  two  and  twenty,  this  Class  took  honors 
even  greater  than  the  preceding  year.  Heber  Sharp  captured  the  gold  medal  which  is 
always  awarded  to  the  best  athletic  member  of  the  High  School. 

It  also  came  to  pass  that  the  first  year  that  the  girls  were  given  medals  for  track 
meet  that  Evelyn  Jacobs  was  awarded  the  bronze  medal.  At  the  close  of  the  third  year 
we  left  the  Land  of  Learning  with  intentions  of  raising  the  standard  of  the  class  of  three 
and  twenty  to  still  higher  planes. 

Chapter  IV 

Now.  this,  the  fourth  year  in  the  history  of  this  great  and  powerful  Class  of  three 
and  twenty  has  been  one  of  much  hard  labor,  and  but  little  resting  by  the  wayside  ; 
for  preparations  have  been  making  ready  for  them  to  take  their  final  departure  from 
this  land. 

Now  it  came  to  pass  as  their  pride  grew  to  a great  bigness  within  them,  that  the  Class 
began  to  wish  for  badges  befitting  their  station ; and  many  messages  were  sent  to  the  big 
cities  and  all  the  towns  roundabout  for  samples  of  their  fine  jewelry;  and  at  last,  after 
much  considering  and  reconsidering,  the  Class  professed  itself  to  be  satisfied  with  its 
choice,  and  rings  and  pins  were  purchased  with  which  they  rested  well  content. 
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And  it  so  happened  that  a certain  great  member  of  the  Class,  having  been  given  the 
one  talent  of  speech  making  and  blessed  with  physical  powers  was  chosen  as  valedictorian, 
and  an  equally  great  member  the  distinction  of  salutatorian,  Clyde  Cox  being  the  former 
and  Frank  Soule  the  latter. 

After  much  deliberation  “Nothing  but  the  Truth”  was  selected  as  the  class  play.  The 
play  as  well  as  the  cast  was  carefully  selected  and  will  of  course,  be  a great  success, 
surpassing  any  that  has  been  given  and  will  be  given  in  the  future. 

It  came  to  pass  that  as  the  days  grew  longer  and  nature  began  to  put  on  her  spring 
dress,  that  this  Class  began  training  for  the  Track  Meet.  The  result  cannot  be  given  this 
year  but  that  is  hardly  necessary  because  of  our  past  triumphs.  The  success  of  this 
class  is  not  doubted  or  will  not  be  hotiy  disputed.  Our  name  shall  again  be  engraved  on 
tlie  silver  cup.  We  point  with  pride  to  the  symbols,  “Sophomores  ’21.”  “Juniors 
!22,”  and  as  it  shall  be  “Seniors  :23.’  The  gold  medal  shall  not  be  taken  from  us  and  we 
have  high  hopes  of  winning  one  of  the  other  two. 

It  came  to  pass  that  after  three  years  of  most  discouraging  defeats  by  other  school 
teams  that  the  football  season  of  '22  was  the  best  season  that  St.  Anthony  lias  had.  This 
can  easily  be  seen  if  one  will  take  into  consideration  the  fact  that  eleven  of  the  sixteen 
men  of  letters  were  enrolled  in  the  class  of  three  and  twenty.  The  Class  of  three  and 
twenty  boasts  of  the  following  letter  men  for  the  four  'years:  Sharp,  four  years; 

Jackson,  three  years;  J.  Bauer,  four  years;  Ferney,  four  years;  BPecken  ridge,  three  years; 
F.  Soule,  four  years;  Chase,  two  years;  Cox,  two  years;  White,  two  years;  Davis,  one  year: 
E.  Soule,  one  year;  R.  Bauer,  one  year;  Watson,  one  year;  McArthur,  one  year. 

The  Class  also  claims  many  of  its  members  as  being  on  the  letter  list  for  basketball; 
Sharp,  four  years;  Chase,  two  years;  J.  Bauer,  two  years;  F.  Soule,  two  years;  White,  two 
years;  Henrichs,  one  year;  King,  one  year;  Ferney,  two  years;  and  Donolioe,  two  years. 
Letter  men  in  basketball  for  three  and  twenty  wrere  eight  in  number.  Six  were  Seniors. 
Since  our  advent  into  the  high  school  over  fifty  per  cent  of  the  members  of  the  football 
and  basketball  teams  have  been  enrolled  under  the  banner  of  three  and  twenty. 

Four  Student  Body  Presidents  have  come  from  the  far  famed  Class  of  three  and  twenty. 
In  three  years  of  participation  in  the  Track  Meet,  two  very  worthy  members  have  received 
the  gold  medal  for  their  athletic  ability.  These  were  Heber  Sharp  and  Clayton  Donahoe. 
In  the  Girls  entries  at  this  Track  Meet,  Evelyn  Jacobs  honored  the  Class  and  the  girls 
by  winning  the  bronze  medal.  Very  good  for  the  first  year.  We  shall  expect  more  from 
her  at  the  Track  of  ’23.  The  Class  of  three  and  twenty  has  taken  and  held  most  hon- 
orably, for  two  consecutive  years,  the  Silver  Loving  Cup  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School. 

We  feel  that  we  have  outlived  the  worst  of  our  warlike  inclinations  although  we  have 
grave  fears  for  the  Juniors  along  that  line.  We  know  the  Juniors  are  beginning  to  feel 
the  influence  of  modern  civilization.  But  there  are  some  cannibalistic  tastes  that  at 
times  assert  themselves,  even  yet.  We  will  leave  you,  kind  reader  to  figure  this  out  from 
your  personal  observations  as  modesty  forbids  our  being  any  more  explicit. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  of  the  three  and  sixty  that  entered  this  Land  in  ten  and 
nine,  only  five  and  twenty  will  depart,  for  verily,  verily,  1 say  unto  you,  that  broad  is  the 
gate  and  wide  is  the  way  that  leadeth  to  the  High  School,  and  many  there  be  that  go  in 
thereat;  but  straight  is  the  gate,  and  narrow  is  the  way  that  leadeth  to  graduation,  and 
few  there  be  that  find  it. 

Four  years  hath  the  Class  of  three  and  twenty  sojourned  in  the  land,  and  gathered 
in  large  portions  the  fruits  from  the  Tree  of  Knowledge.  But  it  is  written,  “In  the  days 
when  ye  shall  have  eaten  of  all  these  fru'ts,  ye  shall  surely  be  driven  from  the  land  ” 
Now,  I say  unto  you,  they  must  depart  thence,  to  go  each  a separate  way,  to  lands  they 
know  not  of,  to  do,  they  know  not  what. 

But,  “let  us  not  weary  in  well  doing,  for  in  due  season  we  shhll  reap  if  we  faint  not.” 

And  now  may  the  blessings  that  ev  er  attend  the  noble  and  good  and  true,  follow  and 
abide  with  us,  each  and  all,  now  and  forevermore.  Amen.  — E.  S. 
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Prophecy  of  Glass  of  ’23 

“257j  Please***Hello,  is  this  Harry  Arnold’s?  May  I speak  to  Mrs.  Arnold?  Yes, 
please.  Hello  Thera,  this  is  Evelyn.  Why,  we  just  stopped  in  Salt  Lake  for  a few  hours; 
then  we  are  going  to  Washington  and  then  to  Buenos  Aires.  You  know  my  boss  is  going 
to  South  America  as  a foreign  consul  and  I am  going  with  him  jas  his  private  secretary. 
He  is  having  lunch  with  an  old  friend  now  so  I thought  I would  call  you  up.  You  remem- 
ber this  is  the  tenth  anniversary  of  our  graduation  day. 

“How  is  Harry  Jr.  and  Elizabeth?  I suppose  they  have  started  to  school  by  this  time. 

“I  received  a letter  from  Brud  last  night.  Yes.  He  went  on  a mission  to  Honolulu. 
Can  you  imagine  Brud  preaching  to  those  Hula  girls  ? He  likes  it  fine. 

“ I met  Ruth  the  other  day  selling  a famous  hair  tonic — guaranteed  to  make  your  hair 
long  in  a month.  She  makes  it  herself  and  claims  it  is  a wonder. 

“Heber  ? Sure.  Didn’t  you  read  in  the  paper  about  him  making  millions  on  that  glass 
factory  he  built  in  St.  Anthony?  Oh:  yes,  Hebe  rides  in  an  aeroplane  now. 

“Did  you?  What  did  she  say?  Really?  I always  did  think  that  Lila  would  be  a 
grand  opera  singer. 

“What  is  all  that  noise  and  cheering  out  in  the  street  ? Oh,'  I see  now.  I see  a banner 
that  says,  “Cox  for  Governor.”  Oh,  he  has  already  been  elected;  Well,  good  for  Clyde. 

“Say,  do  you  know  where  Delmont  White  is?  Yes.  He  has  gone  to  Northern  Siberia 
to  get  some  of  that  gold  Miss  Wood  told  us  about  in  Economics  class.  I surely  hope  he 
has  good  luck. 

“The  rest  of  the  Class?  Well,  I think  I know  where  most  of  them  are.  Let  me  see. 

“Emory  Soule  is  hunting  lions  in  Africa. 

“Erma  Birch  is  studying  art  somewhere  in  France.  I’ve  lost  her  address.  Some  time 
ago  she  was  in  Paris. 

“Frank  Soule  is  a professor  of  penmanship  in  Harvard.  You  remember  Frank  always 
was  a good  penman. 

“Vivian  Welker  is  teaching  Spanish  in  Buenos  Aires.  1 will  be  sure  to  visit  her  when 
I go  down  there. 

“Warren  D'avis  is  now  light  weight  champion  of  Twin  Groves.  I’ll  never  forget  his 
round  with  Mr.  Stanton  in  the  assembly. 

“Jim  Breckenridge  has  moved  to  Hollywood.  Oh  no,  he  is  not  an  actor.  He  is  a 
cameraman. 

“Herbert  Holcomb  lectures  on  the  Ellison-White  Lyceum  circuit. 

“Thelma  Palmer  is  certainly  living  up  to  our  class  motto.  She  is  now  the  Pompeian 
Beauty  Co’s  most  famous  model. 

“James  Swensen  married  Pearl  Holcomb  and  they  are  raising  geese  in  Wilford. 

“Our  telegraphy  student,  Lester  McArthur,  changed  his  vocation.  He  is  now  feeding 
monkeys  in  some  famous  dog  and  pony  show.  1 have  forgotten  the  name  of  it.  Strange, 
isn’t  it? 

“Ruby  Bean  is  teaching  athletics  in  Smith  College  in  Northampton.  Mass. 

“John  Bauer  is  a street  car  conductor  in  Sugar  City. 

Reuben  Bauer  gathers  up  baseballs  for  Babe  Ruth  II.  Reuben  always  could  run.  Don’t 
you  remember  how  he  used  to  win  honors  in  the  mile  races  in  our  school  track  meets  ? 

“Jenifer  Watson  is  chief  dog  catcher  in  Newdale.  The  society  ladies  better  watch  their 
poodles  or  Jen  will  get  them. 

“I  believe  that  is  about  all  of  them,  isn’t  it?  Who?  Dale  King?  Oh,  of  course,  I al- 
most forgot  him.  Last,  but  by  no  means  least — Dale  is  running  a barber  shop  in  Galvestan. 
Texas. 

“Well,  Mr.  Carroll,  my  boss,  says  we’ve  just  five  minutes  in  which  to  catch  the  titaTu 
Sorry  I didn’t  have  time  to  visit  your  home.  Write  me,  won’t  you?  Goodbye.”  — E.  J.,  :2,3. 
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We,  the  Senior  class  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School,  in  the  County  of  Fremont  and 
the  State  of  Idaho,  being  of  sound  mind  and  body  and  considering  the  fast  approaching 
departure  from  this  school  life,  do.  therefore,  make,  ordain,  publish  and  declare  this  to 
be  our  last  Will  and  Testament. 

We  give  unto  the  Juniors  our  back  seats,  our  worry  over  the  annual  and  our  athletic 
ability. 

We  give  to  the  Sophomores  cur  good  standing  with  the  teachers,  and  our  extra  credits. 

To  the  Freshmen  we  give  our  manners,  dignity,  our  fearlessness  in  breaking  away 
from  the  old  customs  and  starting  something  new. 

To  the  Faculty,  we  leave  our  best  wishes  for  a happy  future. 

Heber  Sharp  wills  his  ability  as  a star  athlete  to  Charles  Lynch.  Charles  already  has 
a splendid  understanding — (Number  ll’s). 

To  Eva  Stienmates.  Ruth  Bean  gives  her  smile.  Smile  and  we  will  smile. 

Clyde  Cox  gives  freely  his  extra  credits  to  Doug,  Foggy,  Cliff  and  the  other  32  to  Don. 

Warren  Davis’s  discipline  goes  to  Asie  Webb.  Take  a lesson,  Asie. 

Vivian  Welker’s  shining,  bright  eyes  are  bequeathed  to  lone  Jensen.  Now  look  bright, 
Icne. 

Frank  Soule  transfers  his  ability  as  editor  of  the  Tattler  to  anyone  who  thinks  it  a. .snap. 

Erma  Birch  wills  her  willingness  to  do  a day’s  work  to  Gladys  Winzler. 

To  Ervin  Hobbs,  John  Bauer  gives  his  athletic  ability  and  form.  Never  mind,  Ervin, 
you’ll  make  a man  some  day. 

Ruby  Bean  bequeaths  her  kind  and  lady-like  ways  to  Edla  Rice. 

Emery  Soule  entrusts  his  vocal  ability  to  Gilman  Fletcher.  Is  this  an  impossibility? 

Pearl  Holcomb  wills  her  glasses  to  Ella  Andrews.  Now  Ella,  take  a good  look  at  Vilas. 

Jim  Breckenridge  wills  his  powerful  physique  to  Fyfie  Middleton.  Oh,  Fyfie,  yen  are 
a man  now. 

Herbert  Holcomb  wills  h:s  unseen  blushes  and  dancing  form  to  Harry  Douglass.  Practice 
makes  perfect,  Harry. 

lot  elestia  Gillette,  Lila  Johnson  wills  her  ability  to  talk  rapidly,  also  her  distinctive 
giggle.  (One  must  laugh  loud  at  times.) 

Bind  Henrichs  wills  his  ability  to  make  love  to  Woodson  AVest.  (Snap  out  of  it, 
Woodson.) 

1 lielma  Palmer  wills  her  ride  to  school  every  morning,  to  anyone  who  thinks  it  to  be 
a pleasure. 

Harry  Arnold’s  experimental  tastes  go  to  Ross  Farnsworth.  Be  careful.  Ross,  accidents 
will  happen. 

Dale  King  transmits  his  ingenuity  to  attend  to  his  own  affairs  to  Mack  Yager.  Mack 
will  learn.  He’s  young. 

Evelyn  Jacobs  commits  her  popularity  to  Violet  Olson.  You  are  growing  into  woman- 
hood, \ iolet.  V atcli  your  chance  and  grab. 

Jenifer  Watson's  shiny  pompadour  goes  to  Vilas  Prater.  Take  care  of  it,  Vilas. 

Lester  McArthur  leaves  his  quietness  to  Burt  Stevens.  We  feel  that  Burt  will  take 
it  willingly. 

Reuben  Bauer  leaves  his  ability  to  take  the  part  of  a Darkie  to  Wylie  Harris.  We 
are  almost  sure  he  can  handle  it. 

Delmont  White  wills  his  graceful  form  to  Cy  Young.  Cy  seems  to  believe  in  takirm 
exceedingly  large  steps. 

Thera  Dulfus  wills  her  skillfulness  as  a teacher  to  Helen  Wilson.  Just  imagine! 

We  the  class  of  1923  do  hereunto  set  our  hand  and  seal, this  25th  day  of  May,  1923.  A.  D. 

Senior  Class — R.  B.  ’23. 
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Junior  Class  Report 

Thirty-four  juniors  assembled  at  a meeting  and  elected  class  officers  for  the  first  sem- 
ester. They  were  as  follows: 

President  ELLEN  BELL 

Vice  President  SHERWIN  ELLINGSON 

.Secretary-Treasurer SADIE  McARTHUR 

The  Juniors  have  certainly  done  credit  to  themselves  as  well  as  the  school  this  year 
in  the  way  of  athletics.  On  the  football  team  they  were  represented  by  Wylie  Harris,  and 
Wylie  and  Wendell  Olson  made  a name  for  the  Juniors  when  it  came  to  basketball.  The 
girl’s  basketball  team  was  made  up  mainly  of  Juniors,  having: 

Irma  Lodge  and  Helen  Wilson — Forwards. 

Mildred  Meredith  and  Lavon  Law — Guards. 

Rella  Birch — Sub  Running  Center. 

The  Junior  girls  challenged  the  Sophomores  to  a game  in  basketball.  The  Sophs  had  a 
very  hard  time  to  get  a team  that  would  work  in  harmony,  and  finally  lost  to  our  fast 
and  well  trained  team  with  a score  which  makes  one  blue— 9-11. 

We  were  equally  well  represented  in  student  body  officers  having  Dorothy  Woodman 
as  Secretary  of  Student  Body  and  Lewis  Douglas  Yell  Master  during  the  first  semester 
and  Sherwin  Ellingson.  President;  Lewis  Douglas,  Yell  Master;  Rella  Birch,  Reporter;  and 
Mildred  Meredith,  Secretary  during  second  semester. 

In  the  District  Declamatory  Contest  we  were  represented  by  Eva  Birch  in  dramatics. 
Eva  took  second  place. 

For  the  second  semester  a very  enthusiastic  corps  of  officers  was  chosen. 

President  WYLIE  HARRIS 

Vice  President  LEWIS  DOUGLAS 

Secretary-treasurer  IRMA  LODGE 

A one  act  comedy  was  given  by  the  Juniors  at  the  Rex  theatre,  February  5th,  for  the 
purpose  of  raising  funds  for  the  Prom.  Needless  to  say  it  was  a success. 

The  Junior  Prom,  was  the  one  great  success  of  the  season.  Our  class  devised  something 
original  and  held  the  affair  at  Fogg  & Jacobs  hall  which  was  artistically  decorated  in 
the  Senior  class  colors  of  purple  and  gold.  Small  girls,  dressed  in  the  same  colors  served 
a delightful  lunch  during  intermission.  Everyone  reported  a very  enjoyable  evening. 

No  class  could  ever  select  a better  advisor  than  we  did  and  every  member  wishes  to 
sincerely  thank  Miss  Greenheek  for  her  ready  advice  and  willing  help.  M.  M.’24. 
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Sophomore  Class  Report 

We  are  the  class  of  '25 

In  work  and  play  we  re  much  alive. 

With  purpose  high  and  courage  true 
This  is  what  we  plan  to  do; 

To  meet  and  conquer  every  test 

And  like  Ben  Adhem  '‘Lead  the  Best!” 

The  Class  of  25  certainly  made  a success  as  Sophomores.  When  we  came  in  everybody 
sat  up  and  took  notice.  We  started  the  year  by  electing  competent  officers  as  follows: 

President  MACK  YAGER 

N ice  President  ROBERT  McDANIEL 

Secretary-treasurer  THELLA  HESS 

Class  Advisor MISS  ANNIE  COOPER 

When  it  came  to  football  we  were  right  there  with  Oel  Hess,  Bill  Breckenridge,  Robert 
McDaniel  and  William  Stevens  on  the  team.  Next  year  we  expect  to  do  still  better. 

As  Miss  Cooper  says,  ‘'We  don’t  believe  in  all  work  and  no  play.”  We  had  ambition 
enough  to  get  up  at  six  o’clock  one  morning  and  hike  up  the  river  for  breakfast.  We  also 
had  a weinie  rcast  on  the  Island  in  honor  of  our  former  class  advisor,  Mrs.  Bell. 

The  Sophomores  were  well  represented  in  the  girl’s  basketball  team,  with  Alice  Moore. 
Sadie  McArthur,  Thalus  Steed  and  Cora  Jackson  on  the  main  team. 

For  the  second  semester  our  officers  were. 


President  WILLIAM  STEVENS 

Vice  President  AGNES  CONNELLY 

Secretary  ROSETTA  LEIS 

Treasurer  CHANDLER  GARRETT 


The  Sophomores  showed  very  good  talent  in  the  declamatory  contest.  The  ones  repre- 
senting our  class  in  the  school  contest  were:  Chandler  Garrett  in  oratory,  Cora  Jackson, 

in  dramatic  and  Erma  Lloyd  in  humorous.  In  the  school  contest  Chandler  Garrett  and 
Erma  Lloyd  won  first,  representing  the  school  in  the  district  contest  at  Rigby  where  each 
took  second  place. 

The  class  party.  March  23,  was  well  attended  by  the  entire  school.  The  gym  was  artis- 
tically decorated  in  green  and  gold,  our  class  colors  (we  certainly  hand  it  to  you.  Lydia.) 
Everybody  reported  a delightful  time. 

In  the  Commercial  Department  Contest  Agnes  Connelly  and  Sadie  McArthur  won 
honors  for  themselves  and  the  class. 

For  our  success  as  a class  we  are  grateful  to  our  class  iidvisor,  Miss  Cooper. 

AVe  all  expect  to  come  back  next  year  and  “carry  on”  for  the  honor  of  the  Class  of  ’25. 

— C.  M.  J.  ’25. 
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Freshman  Class  Report 


The  first  event  worthy  of  note  in  the  wide-awake  enthusiastic  Freshman  class  was  the 
meeting  held  to  elect  officers  for  the  first  semester. 

The  following  were  elected: 


VIOLA  MAINS  

GLADYS  HUNTER 
GLADYS  WINZLAR 
MR.  BAUER  


President 

Vice  President 

Secrehary-T  rea  surer 
Class  Advisor 


A very  influential  member  of  our  class,  Erma  Lloyd,  was  elected  Vice  President  of  the 
Student  Body. 

The  annual  Freshman  party  which  was  held,  November  24.  1922.  proved  a great  success 
and  everyone  reported  a splendid  time.  Of  course  there  is  nothing  like  being  able  to 
entertain. 

The  Student  Body,  recognizing  the  ability  in  our  class,  chose  and  elected  one  of  our 
prominent  members,  Edla  Rice,  as  Treasurer  of  the  Student  Body. 

The  second  semester  officers: 


PHILLIS  ALSTON 

EDLA  RICE  

VERONA  BLAKE 
MR.  BAUER  


President 

...<  Vide  President 
Secret  ary- Treasurer 

Class  Advisor 

— C.  H. 
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Editorial 


ATHLETICS 

Since  the  graduating  class  lias  done  so  much  toward  promoting  athletics  during  its 
high  school  career,  that  subject  should  not  be  passed  up  without  a little  consideration. 

Too  many  people  give  that  phase  of  their  education  too  little  attention  and,  as  a result, 
they  are  not  properly  “balanced55  to  start  out  in  the  battle  of  life.  More  and  more,  people 
are  beginning  to  realize  the  importance  and  benefits  to  be  derived  from  this  branch  of  train- 
ing. today,  in  practically  all  large  universities,  colleges  and  high  schools,  physical  training 
is  compulsory  for  those  who  do  not  enter  into  athletics.  This  alone  should  be  proof  enough 
to  the  doubtful  ones  that  body  development  is  essential  along  with  the  development  of  the 
mind.  The  body  and  mind  of  man  are  too  dependable  upon  each  other  to  let  one  suffer 
at  the  other’s  expense. 

Hiuing  the  course  of  his  schooling  a pupil  studies  much  about  that  wonderful  machine, 
the  body;  but  to  be  educated  in  anything,  practical  knowledge  is  necessary.  Therefore,  the 
knowledge  one  gains  in  book  learning  resembles  a well  built  house  lacking  a firm  foundation. 

Many  students  feel  that  they  cannot  afford  to  give  any  time,  which  they  might  be  de- 
voting to  studies,  to  athletics.  In  reality  they  cannot  afford  to  miss  the  opportunity  for 
physical  improvements  and  the  relief  it  gives  to  the  overtaxed  brain.  A change  from  mental 
to  physical  activity  gives  the  mind  its  needed  rest  and  the  body  its  needed  action. 

Then  there  are  students  who  are  too  lazy  to  enter  into  anything  that  requires  either 

mental  or  physical  exertion.  There  is  absolutely  no  hope  for  them.  They  are  doomed  to 
failure. 

Ihere  is  another  type  which  attends  school  merely  for  athletics.  Their  mistake  is  much 
.A eater  than  that  of  those  who  neglect  athletics  for  study.  Schools  were  primarily  estab- 
lished and  intended  for  study.  That  being  flie  r principal  function,  the  principal  desire  of 
e\eiy  student  should  be  to  grasp  what  learning  he  is  offered. 

The  student  who  can  combine  physical  and  mental  education  in  the  right  proportions 
is  liable  to  succeed  in  life,  for  he  enjoys  a decided  advantage  over  the  over-zealous  student, 
the  laggard,  or  the  over  zealous  athlete.  His  education  covers  two  phases  of  life  while 
theirs  cover  one  or  none  at  all. 

Athletics  aie  an  enjoyable  lecreation  for  the  tired  brain;  they  proportionalize  and  build 
up  muscles  of  the  body;  they  lend  a more  perfect  poise  and  grace  to  the  body:  they  give 
the  athletic  initiative,  fighting  spirit  and  endurance;  they  teach  him  true  sportsmanship  and 
the  value  of  team-work.  These  qualities  are  all  of  value  and  can  be  utilized  throughout  life. 
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Trials  of  Today 

Though  ycur  eyes  are  dim  and  weary 
As  you  toil  o’er  books  that  pain; 

Though  the  lessons  teachers  levy 
When  to  school  you're  back  again, 

Seem  to  make  the  periods  longer, 

And  the  thoughts  to  shirk  them  stronger, 

Do  not  sit  and  icily  ponder — 

Study  on. 

Though  the  thoughts  of  glad  tomorrow, 
Make  to-day  seem  dark  and  small; 

Though  your  heart  is  Idled  with  sorrow, 
Think  not  of  the  spring  and  fall, 

Think  of  famous  men  of  history; 

True  their  fame  is  not  a mystery. 

It  is  not  fame  of  ancestry — 

Leading  them. 

If  these  thoughts  do  not  inspire  you 
And  you  still  long  for  the  sod; 

Think  of  what  those  mountains  do. 

Think  but  of  the  work  of  (tod. 

Think  you,  hills  have  not  a duty? 

Were  they  only  made  for  beauty? 

Ah,  they  have  a noble  duty — 

Study  them. 

Is  the  human  race  much  weaker 
Than  those  hills  and  rocks  so  worn? 

Are  man’s  characteristics  cheaper 

Than  those  shaped  by  wind  and  storm  ? 

Knowledge  is  the  only  key 

Which  leads  to  true  discovery. 

Prove  you  have  a right  to  be — 

Called  a man. 

H.  H.  ’23. 
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The  Stranger  on  the  Rock 

Robert  Gibson  glanced  across  the  water  of  Hackley  Bay  sparkling  in  the  afternoon  sun- 
light. 

“Here  you  fellows.'’  he  said  turning  to  his  two  companions.  If  you’re  ready  we  will  row 
over  by  Black  Gap  Rock  and  fish. 

The  rock  in  question,  nearly  a quarter  of  a mile  across  its  greatest  length,  lay  a mile 
out  at  sea,  and  midway  between  the  two  headlands  which  bounded  the  bay.  The  headland 
to  the  right  was  occupied  by  the  Coastguard  Station  which  Robert’s  father  had  charge  of, 
while  the  other  was  black  and  barren.  Not  even  the  seagulls  built  their  nests  there,  and 
because  of  this  it  was  known  as  Dead  Point. 

The  three  boys  pulled  their  dinghy  down  to  the  water.  Then  jumping  in,  two  of  them 
unshipped  oars  while  the  third,  Tom  Watson,  got  busy  with  the  lines,  and  they  set  out 
for  the  rock. 

The  calm  water  soon  gave  place  to  a rather  boisterous  sea.  On  rounding  Dead  Point 
they  could  see  a long  grey  motor-boat.  Except  for  that  and  a few  sails  on  the  horizon 
they  were  alone  on  the  Bay.  Under  the  lee  of  the  gigantic  rock  the  water  was  calm,  making 
landing  a simple  matter.  The  boat  being  successfully  moored  in  a large  cleft,  from  which 
had  originated  the  name  of  Black  Gap  Rock,  the  boys  scrambled  up  the  cliff  and  found 
themselves  in  a large  depression,  which  was  in  every  way  an  ideal  spot  for  a picnic.  The 
boys,  being  hungry  built  a fire,  fried  the  fish  which  they  had  caught,  and  ate  their  sandwiches. 

As  they  were  finishing  their  meal  the  silence  was  broken  by  the  falling  of  pebbles. 
The  boys  glanced  up.  Standing  against  the  skyline  staring  down  at  them  was  a slip-shod 
individual  holding  a canvas  satchel  in  his  hand. 

Robert  was  the  first  to  speak. 

“Hullo  there”,  he  said.  “Is  there  anything  we  can  do  for  you?”  In  answer  the  man  merely 
stared  harder  at  them  and  it  was  then  that  Robert  became  conscious  that  he  had  seen  the 
man  before.  The  crooked  white  scar  across  his  cheek  seemed  familiar. 

Then  unexpectedly  the  intruder  swung  on  his  heel  and  dropt  rapidly  out  of  sight 
down  the  farther  slope. 

Robert  jumped  to  his  feet,  a thoughtful  frown  upon  his  face,  trying  to  recall  where  he 
had  seen  the  intruder.  But  he  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  He  had  vanished  as  mysteriously 
as  he  had  come. 

Robert  with  a troubled  lock  on  his  face  turned  to  the  others.  “There  is  something 
queer  about  this,”  he  exclaimed.  It  is  seldom  that  this  rock  is  visited  at  all.  He  must  have 
come  after  we  landed.  “By  the  way”,  he  added  as  the  thought  struck  him,  “We  had  better 
see  if  our  boat  is  safe.” 

With  no  hesitation  the  three  sprinted  down  to  the  anchorage.  Then  as  they  came  in 
view  of  the  cleft  their  worst  fear  was  confirmed.  The  d'nghy  was  gone. 

The  loop  of  rope  by  which  they  had  made  the  boat  fast  was  still  there,  the  boat  hav- 
ing been  let  loose  by  the  slash  of  a sharp  knife. 

“What  did  he  want  to  do  that  for?”  queried  Tom  in  amazement.  “He  must  have  come 
here  in  a boat.  We  must  find  out  what  his  game  is.” 

So  saying  he  sprinted  up  the  rocky  path  and  made  for  the  highest  part  of  the  rock. 

“There  he  is.”  he  shouted  pointing  cut  a small  boat  on  the  water.  There  is  no  sign 
of  another  boat  in  tow.  The  man  was  rowing  in  their  dinghy,  making  for  Dead  Point,  but 
seeing  the  boys  he  paused. 

Quick  as  thought  Robert  remarked,  “I  will  try  to  get  in  touch  with  the  Coastguard 
Station.”  Immediately  lie  drew  out  his  pocket  helio  mirrors.  For  a few  seconds  he  tapped 
the  operating  key  in  vain.  Then  suddenly  an  answering  flash  rewarded  his  labors.  Rapidly 
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lie  tapped  cut  the  message  concerning  the  stolen  dinghy  and  the  man  with  the  white  scar 
across  his  cheek. 

The  reply  was  startling.  “Man  answering  to  your  description  wanted  by  police.  Escaped 
Convict.  Will  send  men  to  hold  him  at  Dead  Point.  When  possible  will  take  you  off.” 

“Why  of  course”,  cried  Robert,  when  he  had  pondered  over  the  message,”  I knew  I had 
seen  that  man  before.  I remember  now  he  was  arrested  on  a charge  of  burglary  with  vio- 
lence about  a year  ago.  And  they  caught  him  in  an  open  boat  by  Dead  Point,  too!  This 
looks  fishy.” 

Leaving  the  peak  the  boys  were  clambering  down  the  windward  side  of  the  rock  when 
Gec-rge  Watson.  Tom’s  brother  who  was  a little  in  advance,  suddenly  drew  their  attention  to 
a long  grey  motor-boat  tossing  up  and  down  on  the  swell  chafing  it  sides  on  the  biting  rocks. 

“Look!  That  must  be  the  boat  he  came  in”  he  cried. 

As  quickly  as  they  could  the  three  reached  the  beat.  Robert  made  a quick  examination. 
“The  rudder’s  been  smashed  to  matchwood,”  he  said  briefly.  “Thanks  to  the  fool  mooring 
it  anyhow.  Only  a chump  would  bring  a boat  alongside  rocks  like  these  with  the  full  force 
of  the  swell  to  knock  it  about.  After  he  had  discovered  what  he  had  done  he  must  have 
decided  to  take  our  boat.  If  only  we  could  get  it  away  under  its  own  power  we  could  over- 
haul him,” 

Robert  glanced  thoughtfully  around!  “The  very  thing,”  he  cried  suddenly,  pointing  to 
some  pieces  of  timber  lying  among  the  rocke. 

Tom  and  George  steadied  the  boat  while  Robert  with  one  of  the  pieces  of  wood  began 
to  rig  up  a rudder.  The  moment  the  rudder  was  ready  the  boys  pushed  off’. 

Robert  then  started  the  engine.  By  a stroke  of  good  luck  the  blow  that  had  carried 
off  the  rudder  had  left  the  screw  untouched.  After  testing  their  crude  steering  apparatus 
the  boys  began  to  speed  up  a little.  The  boat  had  reached  a speed  of  about  twelve  knots 
when  George  suddenly  cried  out: — “Man  ahead  in  the  water.” 

Robert  immediately  cut  off’  the  engine  and  at  a greatly  reduced  speed  the  boat  ap- 
proached the  man  who  was  a hundred  yards  ahead.  Robert  had  judged  the  distance  well, 
for  the  beat  came  to  a standstill  within  a yard  of  the  man.  who.  judging  from  his  face 
was  thoroughly  exhausted. 

In  a moment  the  boys  had  the  man  in  the  boat  and  began  chafing  his  cramped  limbs. 

Scon  the  stranger  spoke.  “Thanks  very  much  chaps,”  he  said,  through  his  chattering 
teeth.  “Another  ten  minutes  and  I would  have  gone  under.  Pm  no  swimmer,  although  I 
was  brought  up  near  the  sea.  The  scoundrel  to  whom  I gave  a lift  knocked  me  overboard 
nearly  an  hour  ago.” 

“Had  he  a white  scar  across  his  cheek?”  asked  Robert  impatiently  The  man  who  had 
by  now  recovered  somewhat,  was  sitting  up. 

“Yes,  he  did  have  a white  scar  on  his  cheek.  I was  cruising  about  in  my  launch,  which 
by  the  way  you  are  driving  now.  Passing  close  in  by  Dead  Point  I saw  a man  waving  to 
me  from  shore.  He  asked  me  to  take  him  off  as  he  was  stranded.  1 asked  him  how  he  got 
there,  and  he  said  he  had  let  himself  down  from  the  cliff-top  and  the  rope  had  broken  when 
he  was  near  the  foot  and  he  got  nothing  worse  than  a few  cuts  and  a severe  shaking.  He 
told  me  lie  was  looking  for  sea-birds’  eggs.” 

“But”,  exclaimed  Robert,  “not  a sea  l)  rd  has  built  a nest  on  Dead  Point  for  years.” 

“Well  1 m a stranger  in  these  waters,  and  did  not  know  that.  “Judging  by  his  clothes, 
1 took  him  at  his  word." 

“But  this  is  what  gets  me.”  continued  the  man.  “Soon  after  I had  picked  him  up  and 
was  heading  for  the  bay  when  the  hound  suddenly  grabbed  me  and  into  the  sea  d went. 
The  next  thing  1 saw  was  my  boat  ten  yards  away,  and  swinging  for  Black  Gap  Rock.” 

His  story  finished,  the  stranger  looked  around.  “By  the  way,”  he  added,  “my  name  is 
Claude  Henderson.  I’m  the  new  athletic  coach  of  Hackley  Bay  Boy’s  School,  and  this  is  my 
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boat.  Will  you  lads  kindly  explain  how  you  came  to  have  it.  and  why  such  a crude  steering- 
apparatus  V 

Rapidly  Robert  told  his  story. 

"So  that’s  his  little  game.  Look  here,  if  one  of  you  will  work  the  rudder  I will  w7ork 
the  engine  and  w7e  will  get  that  fellow,”  said  the  coach. 

As  the  engine  started  up  once  more  the  little  craft  leapt  through  the  wTater  like  a live 
thing.  Dead  Point  was  seen  distinctly  rising  sheer  out  of  the  water.  With  a wide  swerve 
they  swung  around  some  jagged  rocks. 

Suddenly  Robert  pointed  ahead.  Drawn  up  on  a little  landlock  beach  w7as  their  dinghy. 
But  of  the  man  there  was  no  sign.  The  powder  being  shut  off  George  steered  the  boat  inshore. 
Then  quite  unexpectedly  they  saw  him.  He  was  crawling  backwards  dowrn  a steep,  treacher- 
ous ledge  that  overhung  the  deep  wuter  at  a distance  of  some  fifty  feet.  Silently  the  four 
wutched  him  approach.  Then,  without  warning,  their  tense  expectancy  w7as  broken  by  a 
loud  holloo  from  the  cliff_top.  The  coastguards  had  arrivel. 

The  convict  heard  it  too.  He  sprung  around  like  a catson  a wlall.  holding  tightly  in  one 
hand  the  canvas  satchel.  ,-r  - 

As  he  caught  sight  of  the  group  on  the  beach  a cry  of  anger  and  amazement  escaped 
him.  This  was  answered  by  the  crashing  of  a heavy  rope  downi  the  face  of  the  cliff. 

Suddenly  the  convict  arose  and  shaking  his  fist  menacingly  at  the  men  above,  flung  the 
satchel  into  the  deep  wmter  below.  At  the  same  moment  he  scrambled  down  the  remaining 
distance  to  the  shore. 

“Look  out,”  shouted  Mr.  Henderson,  “The  fellow  is  going  to  try  and  reach  us.”  But 
he  w7as  like  a cornered  rat.  Although  his  eye  boded  ill  for  anyone  who  might  hinder  him 
Horn  doing  what  he  intended.  He  had  to  pass  a strong  barrier  in  order  to  escape.  With  a 
rush  he  was  upon  them  fighting  witli  the  fury  of  a savage.  But  it  wus  over  in  a minute. 

“You  have  got  me  all  right  but  you’e  lostMwo  thousand  dollars  worth  of  jewels.  It  is 
somewhere  in  a hundred  feet  of  water,”  hissed:  the  man  through  his  clenched  teeth. 

In  a few7  seconds  the  coastguards  arrived  upon  the  iscene  and  the  wanted  man  w7as  securely 
handcuffed. 

On  arriving  at  the  coastguard  station  the  convict  sullenly  confessed  how  after  escaping 
from  prison  lie  had  returned  to  recover  the  jewels  wTiieh  he  had  hidden  before  his  arrest. 
Being  a clever  scamp  he  had  hid  half  his  jewels  on  the  rock;  the  other  half  on  Dead  Point 
'and  it  was  wdiile  trying  to  recover  the  half  on  Dead  Point  that  the  accident  happened 
Clever  though  he  was  he  reckoned  without  the  resourcefulness  of  three  lals. 

“Pity  we  did  not  get  the  jewels,”  was  Robert’s  comment  wThen  going  home.  Late  that 

night  when  the  copper-sailed  fleet  w7as  putting  out  to  sea,  the  three  boys  in  their  dinghy 
set  sail  for  Dead  Point.  Upon  reaching  the  spot  where  the  jewels  had  sunk,  the  boys  low- 
ered  large  hooks.  They  had  been  fishing  some  time  wdien  George  brought  up  the  satchel  on 
his  hook. 

A few  days  later  the  owner  of  the  recovered  jewels  presented  a brand-new  motor-boat 

to  the  boys  in  return  for  their  services.  He  also  saw7  that  Mr.  Henderson  had  his  boat 

repaired  because  it  had  played  so  conspicuous  a part  in  the  adventure. 

J.  F.  M.  ’24. 
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Success 


Have  I made  a success  of  my  life  today? 

Have  1 done  any  kindly  deed? 

Have  1 moved  any  evil  out  of  the  way 
And  helped  any  one  in  need? 

Have  I gone  forth  with  a song  in  my  heart? 

Have  I lightened  a load  of  care  ? 

Have  1 ever  been  willing  to  do  my  part? 

When  they  needed  my  help,  was  I there? 

Have  1 comforted  the  lonely  and  cheered  up  the  sad! 

Have  1 followed  the  Christian  Creed? 

Have  I driven  out  sorrow  and  made  someone  glad? 

If  so.  Fve  succeeded  indeed. 

L.  W.  ’25 
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Who  Won  the  Game? 

“Where’s  Morgan?”  shouted  the  Basket  Ball  hoys  inquiringly  as  Coach  Lansing  entered 
the  room. 

“He  said  he’d  be  here  promptly  at  two,”  one  impatiently  exclaimed.  “We  can’t  wait 
tor  him.” 

The  coach  raised  his  hand  and  silenced  the  impatient  inquiries  of  the  boys.  “Morgan 
can’t  play  tonight,”  he  announced. 

“Why?  they  asked  as  all  rose  in  an  excited  body  with  eager  questioning  looks  on  their 
faces. 

“8 hut  up  and  I’ll  tell  you,”  angrily  retorted  the  Coach. 

Very  much  surprised  they  sat  down.  There  must  be  something  radically  wrong  because 
the  Coach  had  never  spoken  like  that  to  them  before. 

“There  has  been  an  accident  and  Morgan  lias  been  hurt.  I don't  know  how  badly,  but 
he’s  hurt  enough  to  keep  him  from  playing.” 

“But  we  can’t  play  without  HIM.”  “Well,  there’s  no  hope  for  us  now!’  “What  will  we 
do?”  were  the  anxious  exclamations  of  the  boys. 

“Do?”  responded  the  Coach.  “We’ll  simply  have  to  put  Jones  in  his  place.”  “But  lie’s 
only  practiced  a little,’  they  argued. 

“Well,  it’s  the  best  we  can  do,  isn’t  it?”  lie  asked. 

There  was  then  a brooding  silence.  Each  boy  realized  what  Morgan’s  absence  would 
mean.  He  was  their  captain,  their  leader,  the  one  they  all  depended  upon.  It  was  Morgan 
who  spurred  them  on  and  who  made  them  want  to  win.  Morgan  who  made  all  the  baskets, 
Morgan,  the  hero  of  all  the  games.  Could  they  ever  hope  to  win  without  him  not  even 
being  there  ? 

All  the  pep  and  enthusiasm  for  the  game  waned,  Their  spirits  drooped  and  they  grew 
discouraged.  Coach  Lansing  did  his  best  to  arouse  the  waning  enthusiasm  but  was  unsuc- 
cessful. He  must  do  something  and  do  it  quickly.  With  a full  realization  of  the  condition 
of  affairs  he  left  the  boys  and  went  to  Morgan’s  home. 

That  night  the  crowd  assembled  to  see  what  was  anticipated  as  being  the  greatest  game 
of  the  season.  A game  which  was  welcomed  eagerly  both  by  the  crowd  and  the  visiting- 
team — and  until  a few  hours  before,  by  Woodson  men, 

The  teams  took  their  places  on  the  floor  and  the  whistle  blew  for  the  game  to  begin. 

The  boys  of  Woodson  played  poorly,  letting  Monterey  get  baskets  which  they  could  have 
easily  prevented,  but  they  didn’t  seem  to  care,  They  seemed  to  take  it  for  granted  that 
they  couldn't-  win.  Consequently,  at  the  end  of  the  first  half  the  score  stood  1-2  in  favor 
of  Monterey. 

The  Woodson  hoys  filed  out  into  their  dressing  room  disconsolately.  There  lav  Morgan 
on  a folding  couch,  very  white  and  with  a death-like  pallor  on  his  face. 

“Morgan!”  they  all  gasped  in  surprise  and  astonishment. 

“Yes,  boys,”  lie  said  feebly,  T’m  afraid  the  wreck  got  the  best  of  me.’  Here  he  broke 
off  with  a stifled  cough  that  seemed,  to  the  watching  boys,  to  cause  him  to  shudder  as-if 
a spasm  of  pain  had  seized  him. 

The  boys  stood  with  stricken  faces  around  their  beloved  Morgan.  With  an  effort  he 
continued,  “The  doctor  says  I’m  done  for  and  that  I’ll  be  gone  in  a few  hours,  but..L.just 
had  to  come  and  see  you  boys  play.” 

“Morgan,  Morgan,  we  can’t  let  you  go!”  they  cried  and  fell  on  their  knees  before  him 
as  the  tears  rolled  down  their  cheeks. 

“Boys,  will  you  do  me  a favor  before — I die?”  he  asked  gaspingly. 

Oh.  yes.  yes  what  is  it?”  they  replied  in  chorus,  we’d  do  anything  for  you.” 
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“Will  you  go  in  tliat  game  and  win  it  for  me?  Then — then — I can  die  in  peace.”  They 
could  see  it  was  a great  effort  for  him  to  speak. 

The  white,  haggard  faces  set  in  determined  lines  as  they  solemnly  and  earnestly  an- 
swered. “Yes.  we'll  do  it,  we’ll  go  in  and  win  the  game  for  YOU,  Morgan.” 

“I I’m  glad,’  he  answered  with  a feeble  smile,  “And  God  bless  you.” 

They  went  out  on  the  floor  with  a new  determination— the  determination  to  win  at  any 
cost  to  fulfill  the  last  dying  wish  of  Morgan.  They  played  as  they  had  never  played 
before.  The  Monterey  players  were  baffled  and  surprised  at  the  suddenly  acquired  enthusi- 
asm and  alertness  of  the  Woodson  team.  The  crowd  went  wild  at  the  wonderful  work  of 
their  home  team  They  were  here,  there,  everywhere  and  at  the  end  of  the  game  the  score 
stood  20- 10  in  favor  of  Woodson. 

The  boys  didn’t  hear  the  cheers  of  applause  from  the  crowd  for  their  ears  were  deaf  to 
all  but  those  last  words  of  Morgan:  “I  am  done  for;  will  you  go  in  and  win  that  game 
for  me  ?”  - '*  • i i 

Was  lie  dead  now?  Had  he  lingered  long  enough  to  know  they  had  won?  These  were 
the  thoughts  in  each  boy’s  mind  as  lie  rushed  out  into  the  dressing  room.  Much  to  their 
surprise  and  joy  they  saw  Morgan,  Dear  old  Morgan  standing  there  alive,  smiling  and  well. 

“Morgan,”  they  cried,  tears  of  joy  filling  their  eyes  as  they  rushed  to  him,  surrounding 
him  and  questioning  him  eagerly. 

“We — we  thought  you  were  hurt.”  they  cried. 

“Well.  I was,  but  not  much.  See,  this  is  all,”  and  he  pointed  to  his  arm  which  was 
hanging  in  a sling,  “Just  a broken  arm,  just  enough  to  prevent  me  playing.”  he  explained 
with  a smile,  “the  rest well the  rest  was  just  put  on.” 

“But  why  all  the  dying  stuff?”  asked  Riley. 

Well,  the  Coach  came  up  and  told  me  what  depressed  spirits  you  were  in  and  that  you 
had  lost  all  enthusiasm  for  the  game  and  1 knew  you  could  never  win  under  those  conditions 
so  hit  upon  this  plan  and  just  made  you  win.  ’ 

“You  old  crook  ” they  cried  laughingly. 

“Well,  are  you  sorry  1 wasn’t  dying?”  he  asked  teasinglv. 

“Lord  no!”  Riley  exclaimed,  “You  can’t  imagine  our  feelings  when  we  knew  that  you, 
our  captain,  our  hero,  our  all  was  dying.  But  1 guess  you  did  just  right.  You  simply  made 
us  win.  Let’s  give  fifteen  ‘rails’  for  ‘Cap’!” 

N.  J.  ’24. 
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A Bobbed  Hair  Lament 

With  due  Apology  to  Hamlet 

Oh  that  this  too  short  hair  would  grow 
Long  and  resolve  itself  into  a wig 
Or  that  those  scissors  had  not  cut 
and  bobbed  my  hair  forever!  Oh  gosh!  gosh 
How  snarled,  short,  tously  and  unbecoming 
Seem  to  me  all  the  hairs  of  my  head. 

Fie  on’t ! Ah  tie ! ’tis  an  unweeded  garden 
That  doesn’t  grow.  Dandruff'  and  irons 
Possess  it  merely.  That  it  should  come  to  this ! 

But  one  week  cut;  nay  not  so  much,  not  one: 

So  excellent  a head  that  was  to  this 
Good  to  bad;  so  helpful  to  my  appearance 
That  it  might  not  permit  the  freckles  to 
Bloom  too  brightly.  Heaven  and  earth! 

Can  I remember  ? How  it  would  hang  on  me 
As  if  increase  in  length  had  grown. 

By  what  it  fed  on;  and  yet  within  a week — 

Let  me  not  think  on’t — embarrassment  thy 

Name  is  bobbed  hair; — 

A little  week,  or  ere  those  hairs  were  dead 
Which  I clipped  off  my  poor  head. 

Like  Bella,  all  tears — why  she,  even  she — 

Oh  gosh!  A beast  that  wants  more  hair  for  warmth 

Would  have  worn  it  longer — cried  longer  than  L 

Over  her  hair,  but  no  more  like  it  was 

Than  I to  Venus;  within  a week 

Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  righteous  tears 

Had  left  the  flushing  of  my  galled  eyes, 

1 wore  a wig.  Oh,  most  wicked  speed  to  post 
With  such  dexterity  to  false  hair. 

It  is  cut,  but  it  can  come  to  good. 

It  may  grow  out,  then  I can  hold  my  tongue. 

B„  B 


E R 


. ’23. 
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The  Way  of  the  North 

The  cold  northern  wind  continued  to  send  the  snow  flying  in  all  directions  over  the 
country.  Foot  by  foot  the  ground  was  covered  by  the  white  fluffy  crystals.  The  stately 
pines  and  Douglas  firs  acted  like  the  strings  of  some  instrument  and  sent  weird,  moaning 
noises  to  the  wind.  Above  all  the  spirit  of  the  North  reigned  supreme. 

Nestled  in  one  of  the  lonely  valleys,  guarded  by  a towering  crag,  was  a lonely  cabin.  A 
gloomy  atmosphere  surrounded  the  tiny  hut.  Inside  all  was  silent,  except  when  the  air  was 
broken  by  an  agonized  mean,  that  seemed  like  the  wailing  of  a long  absent  and  lost  spirit. 

Inside  the  dwelling  a sad  sight  could  be  beheld.  Kneeling  at  the  bedside  of  a dying  wife, 
John  Willmington,  in  all  his  grief  and  agony,  was  sending  a silent  prayer  to  his  Mjaker. 
Outside  the  wind  whistled  in  fiendish  triumph  and  piled  the  fast  falling  snow  about  the 
house.  Presently,  Willmington  could  be  seen  emerging  from  the  doorway.  Making  his  way 
to  a small  shanty  that  steed  near  the  cabin  he  harnessed  a team  of  Alaskan  huskies  and 
again  returned  to  the  cabin.  Fastening  the  doer,  so  no  wilderness  prowlers  could  enter,  he 
took  his  seat  on  the  sled  and  with  the  crack  of  the  whip  started  for  the  first. .settlement, 
some  fifty  miles  distant  for  a doctor.  The  last  wailing  cry  of  despair  that  came  from  the 
hut  sent  the  driver  and  his  dogs  southward  at  a flying  pace. 

Some  twenty  miles  from  the  small  cabin  was  a narrow  pass  between  two  towering  peaks. 
Between  these  all  travelers  from  the  Northern  country  had  to  pass.  The  hours  passed  but 
no  trail  could  be  seen  between  the  sentinels  of  the  North.  No  doctor  ever  came  to. .the. .little 
cabin.  Weeks  passed  by  and  in  bold  mockery  at  mankind,  the  North  hurled  forth  the 
challenge.  The  winter  drew  to  a close  but  no  living  thing  could  be  seen  passing  over  the 
landscape.  Years  passed  by,  and  the  small  hut  among  the  mountains  fell  to  ruins. 

A gentle  breeze  drifted  over  the  land,  and  flowers  lifted  their  heads  to  the  sunshine. 
Nature,  in  all  her  beauty,  shone  upon  a world  of  plenty.  Yet  all  the  beauty  of  the  North- 
ern summer  wculd  soon  pass,  and  in  all  its  fury  the  cold,  cruel  winter  would  sweep. .the. .land. 

New  generations  came  and  passed  away.  Men  penetrated  all  parts  of  the  land,  except 
one  small  valley.  This  they  never  entered.  Strange  and  ghostly  tales  were  told  about  a 
great  team  of  dogs  and  their  master  that  seemed  to  be  ever  journ'eying  toward  the  South. 
Over  all  the  little  valley  the  wind  held  supreme  power;  and  all  signs  of  human  habitation 
became  obliterated. 

E.  S.  ’24. 
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“Whistling” — An  Essay 

The  human  race  lias  sadly  degenerated.  We  go  into  our  doctor’s  office;  his  face  is 
found  sober,  or  even  sad.  No.  The  doctor  has  not  just  completed  an  unsuccessful  operation, 
(or  rather  we  should  say  successful,  if  the  patient  died)  on  one  of  his  best  friends.  We 
may  go  to  any  place  of  business,  any  corner  where  life  exists  and  still  it  is  the  same. 
Go,  and  look  at  any  student  body,  and  in  every  desk  you  will  find  the  same  sad  human. 
We  walk  the  streets,  scarcely  moving  our  lips  enough  to  speak  to  our  sober  friends. 

But  occasionally  we  meet  a soul  whose  joy  lights  up  his  surroundings.  This  human 
fragment  is  a whistling  boy.  And  so  it  goes;  we  leave  cur  homes  and  whistling  Happiness 
and  enter  the  places  of  learning  and  culture,  and  stand  awe-stricken  before  the  rules,  one 
of  which  reads:  Thou  shalt  not  whistle  in  this  school.  Perhaps  this  rule  is  made  because 

the  little  fellows  do  not  adhere  strictly  to  correct  time,  and  the  teacher,  in  her  gum- 
chewing  becomes  weary  of  masticating  to  the  lad’s  interpretation  of  “Yankee  Doodle”  or 
“Old  Black  Joe.” 

We  should  be  happy  and  joyful.  It  is  very  true  that  our  mental  attitude  affects  us 
greatly.  As  it  is  at  present  we  cannot  whistle,  our  minds  into  tune  for  fear  of  annoying 
our  employer  and  consequently  losing  our  jobs.  So  after  twenty  years  of  hardening  we  in 
turn  become  the  “old  man”  and  execute  the  same  rules  we  adhered  to  in  our  younger  days. 

Think  of  the  last  great  war.  Seme  one  who  started  that  was  not  happy.  He  probably 
wasn’t  allowed  to  whistle.  At  all  times  when  things  do  not  run  smoothly  there  is  ill  feel- 
ing. By  whistling  we  can  do  away  with  this,  by  making  ourselves  happy  after  the  ex- 
ample of  “The  Whistling  Boy.”  S.  E.  ’24 

o 


THE  LOST  VERSE 

I was  seated  one  day  in  the  Assembly 
I was  weary  and  ill  at  ease 
And  my  eyes  were  wandering  idly 
Over  the  history  leaves. 

I know  not  what  I was  thinking 
Or  what  I was  doing  then 
But  I broke  the  lead  of  my  pencil 
And  had  to  use  my  pen. 

I had  tried  but  I tried  it  vainly 
To  write  a verse  that  would  pass 
To  put  in  the  high  school  year  book 
By  the  name  of  the  Senior  Class. 

So  I finally  gave  up  my  working 
No  matter  how  long  I sat 
I couldn’t  make  any  verses 
To  put  in  the  dear  old  “Tat”. 

— J.S/23 
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Calendar  1922-1923 

SEPTEMBER,  1922 

6.  A few  more  weaklings  are  added  to  the  other  luckless  ones  in  their  quest  for  an 
Education. 

7.  Miss  Greenheck  arrives. 

20.  Mr.  Means  arrives  and  all  the  girls  want  to  take  Agriculture. 

23.  Mr.  Wilson  talks  on  the  Constitution.  Miss  Wood  puts  on  the  finishing  touches. 

27.  Frank  gives  a speech  on  Football.  Don’t  be  Slackers. 

29.  Football  game  with  Rigby.  The  score  is  95-0  in  favor  of  St.  Anthony. 

OCTOBER. 

4.  Girls  buy  a new  Basketball.  Miss  Greenheck  makes  her  first  appearance  on  the  stage. 
Miss  Burggraf  sings  for  us.  Boys  leave  for  Pocatello. 

G.  Boys  come  back  from  Pocatello  defeated,  otherwise  well  and  happy — except  Jenefer 
with  ligaments  torn  in  the  knee,  Wylie  with  a sprained  back.  Lloyd  with  a broken 
shoulder,  Emory  with  a smashed  hand,  and  a few  others  with  broken  heads. 

11.  Boys  go  to  Idaho  Falls,  but  were  defeated  again. 

16.  School  starts  again,  everybody  glad  to  be  back? 

18.  Miss  Wood  announces  that  there  will  be  another  Lyceum  this  year. 

19.  Exams  start!  ! ! 

20.  Miss  Greenheck  must  have  a grudge  against  us.  (Oh,  what  tests  she  gives.)  St.  An- 
thony plays  Rexburg,  we  beat  them  21_0.  Don’t  tell  us  we  can’t  play  football. 

27.  We  play  Idaho  Falls,  but  are  beaten  20-0. 

NOVEMBER 

3.  Parke  has  asked  that  everyone  be  quiet  during  the  seventh  period,  as  hereafter  it  will 

be  his  sleeping  hour.  He  also  adds  not  to  KICK  if  he  snores  TOO  loud. 

G.  The  school  tries  out  in  the  election.  Republicans  win  out  in  school’s  straw  vote. 

7.  Each  class  selects  a candidate  for  queen. 

10.  Armistice  Day  program.  We  are  honored  with  the  presence  of  our  Governor.  C.  C. 
Moore.  Tattler  party,  Ruth  Bean  is  elected  queen.  We  ll  have  to  admit  that  Mr. 
Bauer  makes  a very  fitting  king. 

15.  Mr.  Newman  makes  a speech.  Subject:  Too  many  tardies. 

20.  Rumors  of  a Fresman  party  and  also  that  it  costs  50  cents. 

23.  What  a relief.  The  Freshman  party  is  absolutely  free. 

24.  Freshman  Hop. 

27.  Miss  Wood  says  all  those  who  wish  to  get  a second  degree  in  the  Boys’  Athletic  As- 
sociation must  consider  it  a part  of  their  work  to  bring  sandpaper  to  get  the  egg  off. 

28.  Asie  owes  Miss  Greenhecjk  an  apology  for  not  flunking. 

29.  Thanksgiving  Day  program. 

DECEMBER. 

4.  Thanksgiving  and  Exams  arc  over. 

5.  Educational  Week  starts. 

8.  We  are  entertained  by  the  Expression  Class  with  the  presentation  of  “The  Obstinate 
Family.” 

15.  This  time  Basketball  changes  the  program.  Rigby  gets  the  bumps  and  bruises  and  de- 
feat and  we  get  the  victory  with  a score  of  23_17. 

18.  Miss  Wood  insists  that  we  start  the  day  by  singing,  “Jolly  Old  St.  Nicholas.”  ’ The 
Freshmen  can’t  be  beat  when  it  comes  to  singing  that. 

20.  We  find  out  that  the  department  has  a second  Caruso  in  their  midst. 
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JANUARY,  1 923 

3.  Back  again,  and  with  many  groans  and  sighs  we  again  start  on  our  endless  plodding. 

4.  Girls  and  boys  go  to  Ashton,  and  both  come  back  victorious.  The  score  for  the  girls 
being  20-10,  and  for  the  boys  10-17. 

5.  4:30  p.  m.  Mr.  Newman  catches  Mark  kissing  Verona  and  informs  them  that  the  as- 
sembly is  no  spooning  parlor. 

12.  Ashton  girls  and  boys  return  our  game  here  and  are  defeated,  and  for  once  go  home 
quite  peaceably. 

17.  Seventh  period,  and  Wylie  found  absent  from  the  assembly.  Camel  class? 

19.  Poor  Victor  goes  home  defeated  31-13. 

FEBRUARY 

6.  Mr.  Newman  ill.  The  school  very  kindly  presents  to  him  with  its  compliments  some 
medicine.  He  accepts  it,  very  well  pleased  with  the  thoughtfulness.  If  one  mixture 
don't  get  him,  another  will. 

8.  Our  tonic  must  have  helped  Mr.  Newman  for  lie’s  back  at  school  this  morning. 

19.  Juniors  become  real  ambitious  and  make  some  money  on  '“The  Obstinate  Family.” 

22.  Lyceum  number.  We  have  at  last  found  something  needed.  Mrs.  Winslaw’s  Soothing 
Syrup  as  a remedy  for  Freshmen  Through  Teddy  Rice's  recommendation  Lila  Johnson 
and  Thelma  Palmer  have  been  induced  to  buy  some. 

23.  Cold!  Cold  Cold! 

24.  No  change,  still  cold. 

MARCH. 

5.  “Garden  of  the  Shah.” 

9.  Chandler  comes  to  school  with  lengthened  trousers. 

13.  Brud  and  Evelyn  tied  in  Spelling.  We’ve  been  expecting  a tie  for  a long  time. 

15.  Beautiful  day. 

19.  Sadie  and  Heber  are  caught  yawning  and  rubbing  their  eyes.  We  can’t  blame  them 
for  Sunday  night  school  is  rather  late. 

24.  Seniors  challenge  Juniors  for  a game  of  Marbles. 

31.  Mr.  Newman  takes  Nell  to  the  dance,  then  leaves  her.  How  ungen tlemanlv. 

APRIL. 

(5.  Junior  Prom. 

9.  Mr.  Lewis  speaks  and  sings  to  us. 

11.  First  period  in  assembly — Miss  Hendricks  daily,  “Freshman,  Freshman,  why  MUST  you 
speak  sixteen  times  eve’y  mo’ning?” 

13.  FRIDAY  13.  Mr  Lowe  speaks  to  us  on  “The  Passion  Play.”  Nell  refuses  to  accept 
Mr.  Newman’s  invitation  to  the  Boy’s  Carnival  after  he  sent  her  the  price  of  admis- 
sion. Oh  Nell  how  could  you? 

20.  Tattler  goes  to  press. 

MAY. 

18.  Senior  Banquet. 

20.  Baccalaureate. 

21.  Senior  Class  Play. 

22.  Track  Meet. 

z2.  Senior  Class  Exercises. 

23.  Tattler  out. 

23.  Alumni  Banquet. 

24.  Commencement  Exercises. 

25.  Final  Assembly. 
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Football 


iNEWMAN  

DAVIS 

F.  SOULE  

COX  

E.  SOULE  

BR  ECKENRIDGE 

R.  BAUER  

J.  BAUER  

HARRIS  

WHITE  

EERXEY  

SHARP  (Captain 


Coach 

Left  End 

Left  Tackle 

Left  Guard 

Center 

Right  Guard 

Right  Tackle 

Right  End 

Quarterback 

Right  Halfback 
..  Left  Halfback 
Fullback 


We  had  a very  strong  string  of  subs  this  year.  Watson  at  end  Leland  Ferney  at  tackle, 
Hess  or  McArthur  at  guard  or  center  and  Goulding  to  replace  a backfield  man. 

The  past  football  season  was  the  best  season  that  St.  Anthony  has  had  since  football 
was  started  four  years  ago.  The  team  developed  was  of  exceptional  strength  for  a school 
that  has  such  a small  enrollment. 

Only  live  games  were  played  this  year  due  to  unsuccessful  efforts  to  get  games  with 
schools  somewhere  near  our  size  and  without  having  to  travel  very  far.  Ashton  and  the  In 
dustrial  School  did  not  have  football  teams  this  year  while  Sugar  City  and  Driggs  could  not 
be  persuaded  to  organize  teams  to  meet  St.  Anthony. 

Altho  St.  Anthony  was  forced  to  play  schools  much  larger  and  better  equipped  the  total 
points  amassed  by  St.  Anthony  was  i 16  against  their  opponents  07.  The  team  this  year  had 
no  individual  stars.  It  was  a machine  that  was  evenly  balanced  and  capable  of  playing- 
real  football. 

The  team  was  greatly  damaged  when  F.  Soule  and  Watson  suffered  injuries  that  kept 
them  out  of  the  game  for  about  half  of  the  saason. 


THE  GAMES 


Rigby—  0 
Pocatello — >31 
Idaho  Falls — 4b 
Rexburg — 0 
Idaho  Falls — 20 


St.  Anthony — 95 
St.  Anthony — 0 
St.  Anthony — 0 
St.  Anthony — 21 
St.  Anthony — 0 


Total 


Total  lib 


Our  hirst  game  with  Rigby  on  September  20  showed  but  few  weaknesses  in  the  St.  An- 
thony team.  St.  Anthony  scored  frequently  throughout  the  game  and  was  never  in  danger. 
White  crossed  t L e line  for  the  first  touchdown  on  an  SO  yard  end  run.  St.  Anthony  was 
never  forced  to  punt  and  kept  the  ball  in  Rigby  territory  during  the  game.  Touchdowns 
were  made  by  Soule,  White,  Ferney,  Harris  and  Sharp.  The  final  score  was  05-0. 

On  October  0,  St.  Anthony  journeyed  to  Pocatello  for  the  first  league  game.  The  St. 
Anthony  team,  altho  beaten,  fought  all  the  time. 

The  game  cost  St.  Anthony  the  service  of  four  regular  players.  Watson  was  out  for  the 
season.  Pocatello  was  uncommonly  lucky  and  got  the  breaks  of  the  game.  The  St.  Anthony 
team  lacked  defensive  experience.  The  game  ended  with  Pocatello  leading  St.  Anthony  31-0. 

On  October  11.  St.  Anthony  met  at  Idaho  Falls.  This  game  was  played  during  institute 
week.  The  lack  of  practice  and  the  absence  of  the  ends,  quarter  and  center  made  the  St. 
Anthony  team  easy  prey  for  the  orange  and  black.  Although  beaten  St.  Anthony  showed 
its  old  fighting  spirit.  The  final  score  was  46-0. 

Our  next  game  was  with  our  ancient  rivals  fronf  Rexburg.  This  game  was  the  fastest 
and  best  game  played  at  St.  Anthony  this  year.  St.  Anthony  made  three  touchdowns  the 
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iirst  quarter.  The  smashing  offensive  displayed  by  St.  Anthony  was  too  much  for  the  Burg. 
Kicks  tightened  up  during  the  second  period  and  the  teams  were  practically  even,  for  the 
last  quarter  Kicks  worked  the  ball  to  St.  Anthony  5-yard  line  but  lacked  the  necessary 
punch  to  put  the  ball  over.  St.  Anthony  held  and  punted  out  of  danger  just  as  the  whistle 
blew.  Score  St.  Anthony  21,  Rexburg  0. 

Idaho  Falls  invaded  St.  Anthony  for  the  first  time  in  four  years.  They  returned  victors 
thru  the  kindness  of  fortune  to  give  them  the  breaks.  Idaho  Falls  was  threatened  four 
times  during  the  game  and  each  fought  hard  and  the  victory  for  Idaho  Falls  was  not  easily 
won.  The  final  score,  Idaho  Falls  20,  St.  Anthony  0. 
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Basketball 


COACH  CHARLES  W.  BAUER 

"‘Chuck”  is  one  of  the  best  coaches  that  St.  Anthony  has 
ever  had.  He  is  very  well  known  here  having  graduated  in  1910 
from  the  high  school.  He  played  on  the  St.  Anthony  team  in 
'18  and  ’19.  He  also  won  the  first  gold  medal  ever  awarded  for 
the  interclass  track  meet. 

At  the  L niversity  of  Valparaiso  “Chuck”  played  basket-ball 
two  years  and  gained  most  of  his  knowledge  as  coach.  He  stud 
ied  coaching  under  Flvnn  of  Notre  Dame. 

Charlie  was  known  personally  by  all  the  team  and  associated 
with  the  boys  much  more  than  any  other  coach  ever  did.  He 
worked  harder  for  the  benefit  of  the  team,  than  any  player. 


CAPTAIN  HEBER  SHARP 

Our  best  all-around  athlete  who  has  won  the  gold  medal  as 
proof  of  his  ability,  and  starred  in  every  branch  of  athletics  for 
four  years.  The  red  and  black  are  proud  of  “Hunk”  and  predict 
an  “All-American  position  for  him  next  year  when  he  collides 
with  college  sports.  As  Captain  of  his  team,  he  showed  his  abil- 
ity as  a general  by  bringing  his  team  thru  three-fourths  of  the 
games  with  victories,  and  on  rare  occasions  when  nosed  out  of 
winning,  by  taking  defeat  like  a sport.  Hebe  registered  as  many 
counters  as  the  sum  of  pointers  made  by  his  team-mates.  His 

sk.e,  coupled  with  speed, 
strength  and  endurance 
make  him  the  outstanding 
star  of  the  league  with  a 
record  second  to  none. 
Next  year  he  will  be  found 
in  college. 


JOHN  BAUER 

Not  only  a letter  man  but  a star  in  every  branch 
of  athletics.  Another  big,  strong  whirlwind  who  be- 
lieves in  training  rules.  “Always  in  condition”  is  the 
keynote  of  this  man’s  exceptional  ability.  His  excel- 
lent work  of  last  season  was  more  than  duplicated  this 
year.  Jack  played  the  position  of  back  guard  which 
was  the  bulwark  of  St.  Anthony’s  powerful  five-man 
defense.  The  backbone  of  St.  Anthony’s  strong  defense. 
The  excellent  work  of  this  athlete  engraves  his  name  in 
words  ineffaceable  upon  the  annals  of  St  Anthony  High 
School. 


* 


Sixty-three 


THE  TAT  TIER 


FRANK  SOULE 

A scholar  and  athlete,  a combination  that  is  hard  to  find. 
In  add.t.on  to  taking  part  in  every  branch  of  school  activities  he 
won  second  honors  in  his  class.  He  can  easily  be  called  the 
brainiest  man  on  the  squad.  He  was  able  to  shift  from  forward 
t;o  a guard  position  when  hard  luck  demanded,  and  played  both 
positions  well.  Frank  had  the  ability  to  cage  baskets  from  the 
most  difficult  position,  and  always,  when  the  team  was  in  great- 
est danger  and  needed  a booster  to  claim  victory.  Frank 
starred  in  our  first  league  game  which  brought  home  the  bacon 
and  instilled  the  spirit  of  winning  into  the  veins  of  the  team  that 
lasted  throughout  the  season.  Frank  graduates  this  year.  He 
is  also  a two  letter  man.  Frank  will  attend  a University  next 
year. 


DALE  KING 

Another  letter  man  graduating  this  year.  Though  he  pre- 
fers baseball  to  all  other  athletics,  lie  is  to  star  in  both  basketball 
and  track.  The  neat  manner  in  which  Dale  handles  himself,  and 
the  ball  made  him  a general  favorite  with  the  fans.  We  have 
heard  from  several  of  Ills  friends  that  Cupid  is  looking  for  him. 
and  we  wish  him  the  best  of  success.  Dale  is  a one  letter  man. 


DELMONT  WHITE 

Just  as  the  red  and  black  were  molded  into  a powerful  team 
having  eight  victories  chalked  up  and  no  defeats  “Dell”  suffered 
a split  ankle  which  made  a gap  in  the  firstline  up  hard  to  fill. 
However,  before  the  end  of  the  season  “Red”  came  back  strong 
assisting  his  team  mates  in  bringing  home  additional  victories. 
In  graduating  “Dell”,  St.  Anthony  loses  one  of  the  greatest  ball 
rustlers  that  ever  played  the  game.  Dell  is  a two  letter  man. 
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BERNARD  HENRICHS 

Nobody  lias  a hard  luck  story  when  this  comedian  is  around. 
<cSay  fellows,  did  you  ever  hear  this  one?”is  a characteristic  of 
this  heartbreaker.  “Bind”  is  anxiously  waiting  for  baseball  in 
which  he  stars  as  short  stop.  Next  year  will  find  this  man  be- 
hind the  bars.  (He  has  obtained  a position  as  banker.) 


WYLIE  HARRIS 

This  Irishman  handles  a guard  position  to  perfection.  His 
fast  floor  work  was  his  strong  point.  He  was  always  at  the 
right  place  at  the  right  time.  He  believes  the  only  way  to  guard 
a man  is  to  beat  him  to  the  ball.  Altho  this  was  Wylie’s  first 
year  holding  a regular  position,  his  excellent  work  won  him  the 
general’s  position  for  next  season.  We  are  anxious  to  see  this 
man  in  action  again. 


WENDELL  OLSEN 

A powerful  man  on  offensive.  "Watch  that  big  'Swede’  go” 
through  on  a dribble.  He  has  this  phase  of  the  game  mastered 
could  be  heard  from  all  side  lines  whenever  Ole  took  that  ball 
as  a finished  product.  Altho  this  was  the  “Swede’s”  first  year 
with  the  red  and  black  he  won  a spot  in  the  hearts  of  his  team 
mates  and  the  fans  that  is  lasting.  Ole  will  be  a Senior  next 
year,  and  if  possible  will  be  back  with  St.  Anthony  again. 
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Basket  Ball 


THE  LINE-UP 

C.  W.  Bauer  , - Coash 

White  - Right  Forward 

Kino  Left  Forward 

© 

Sharp  - - — Center 

J.  Bauer  - Right  Guard 

Harris  - - : Left.  Guard 

Soule  Forward  and  Guard 

Olsen  Center  and  Forward 

Henrichs  - — Forward 

With  four  letter  men  back  from  last  year,  Coach  Bauer  started  the  season  with  very  opti- 
mistic chances  for  a successful  eason.  He  soon  developed  a guard  to  take  Gaptain  Arm- 
strong’s place.  With  the  practice  seaon  underway  we  tried  to  arrange  games  with  other 
schools  before  the  season  started.  We  were  very  unsuccessful  and  only  secured  one  game 
before  the  season  opened.  This  fact  did  not  discourage  the  team  and  it  had  a very  success- 
ful season. 

The  team  won  seven  games  and  played  twelve,,  amassing  a total  of  303  points,  compared 
with  their  opponents  227. 


Individual  Scoring 

Final  Standing 

Name 

Field 

Foul 

Total 

School  Won 

Lost 

P.  C.  T 

Goals 

Goals 

Points 

Griggs  8 

0; 

1.0)0 

Sharp  ... 

59 

5 

123 

St.  Anthonv....  8 

3 

.667 

Olsen  .... 

19 

a 

38 

Sugar  City 5- 

4 

.556 

Soule 

9 

0 

18; 

Ashton  1 

7 

.125- 

Harris  .. 

_ 8 

33 

49 

Victor  1 

7 

.125 

White  .. 

8 

33 

42 

King  

8 

0 

1ft 

BarGr  ... 

7 

0 

14 

Henrichs 

1 

1 

3 

113  1 3 

THE  GAMES 

Our  first  game  was  played  here  with  Rigby.  The  game  was  very  fast,  for  both  teams-, 
playing  very  good  ball.  Rigby  started  tthe  scoring,  and  maintained  the  lead  for  about  half 
of  the  first  period.  St.  Anthtony  found  their  stride,  and  with  seven  field  goals  in  succession,, 
Rigby’s  hopes  were  blasted.  The  team  was  never  stopped,  and  continued  to  increase  the  lead. 
The  final  score  was  29  to  23  for  St.  Anthony.  It  was  the  first  victory  that  St.  Anthony 
had  registered  over  Rigby,  since  1919. 

On  December  22,  St.  Anthony  journeyed  to  Sug'ar  City,  and  won  our  first  league  game. 
During  the  firsrt  half  St.  Anthony  was  unable  to  locate  the  basket,  and  consequently  the 
score  was  rather  close  at  the  end  of  the  half.  The  low  ceiling  made  it  impossible  to  shoot,, 
except  very  close  to  the  basket.  The  team  work  of  St.  Anthony  showed  a great  improve- 
ment over  previous  games.  This  enabled  them  to  work  through  the  Sugar  defensive  rather 
easily.  The  game  ended  with  St.  Anthony  leading  39  to  28. 

The  next  game  was  at  Ashton,  January  6.  The  dark  hall  kept  the  St.  Anthony  team 
from  playing  their  best  brand  of  ball.  Although  the  team  tried  to  get  into  the  game,  from 
the  side  lines  it  looked  like  they  weren’t  succeeding  very  well.  Ashton  led  11  to  8 at  tho 
end  of  the  first  half.  After  a counsel  of  basketball  between  halves,  St.  Anthonv  came  back 
stronger  and  played  better  ball.  The  foul  shooting  of  White  practically  won  the  game  for 
St.  Anthony.  The  final  score  was  St.  Anthony  29.  Ashton,  16. 
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On  January  12,  Ashton  invaded  St.  Anthony,  and  returned  the  next  day  feeling  the  ef- 
fects of  the  strong  St.  Anthony  team.  St.  Anthony  played  its  best  brand  of  ball,  and  Ash- 
ton was  completely  helpless  against  the  terrible  onslaught  of  St.  Anthony.  At  the  end  of 
the  first  half,  St.  Anthony  was  leading  18  to  5.  Ashton  could  do  nothing  to  stop  St.  An- 
thony from  scoring.  The  second  half  was  rougher,  and  Ashton  had  to  call  time  out  two  or 
three  times  for  injuries.  St.  Anthny  increased  their  head,  and  when  the  game  ended,  the 
score  board  showed  St.  Anthony  in  the  lead.  43  to  13. 

Victor  was  St.  Anthony's  next  victim.  They  pulled  St.  Anthony  on  January  1!),  and 
took  their  defeat  as  real  sports  should.  Victor  scored  first  by  a difficult  shot  from  the  side 
of  the  court.  This  arused  the  team,  and  they  immediately  began  to  score.  The  outcome 
was  never  in  doubt.  The  second  half  was  featured  by  St.  Anthony's  strong  defense  which 
kept  Victor  from  sccr.ng  a field  goal  throughout  this  half.  The  game  ended,  St.  Anthony  31 
and  Victor  13. 

On  January  26,  St.  Anthony  left  for  Driggs  where  they  met  defeat  for  the  first  time. 
Driggs  outplayed  the  St.  Anthony  team  and  were  exceptionally  lucky  in  ringing  the  basket. 
The  team  was  lost  on  the  long  narrow  floor  and  could  not  put  their  offensive  into  play. 
Driggs,  knowing  the.r  floor,  and  having  practiced  all  year  on  it.  was  able  to  work  thru  St. 
Anthony's  defense.  The  score  was,  Driggs  37  and  St.  Anthony  10. 

The  next  night,  St.  Anthony  met  Victor,  and,  although  Victor  fought  hard.  St.  Anthony 
easily  defeated  them.  The  first  half,  St.  Anthony  was  playing  poor  ball,  due  to  the  game 
w.th  Driggs  the  previous  night.  The  score  at  the  end  of  the  half  was  10  to  19  for  St.  An- 
thony. At  the  beginning  of  the  second  half,  Victor  climbed  to  within  two  points  of  St. 
Anthny.  The  team  suddenly  woke  up  and  piled  up  a 14  point  lead  when  the  final  whistle 
blew.  The  score  wTas  33  to  19. 

February  2.  St.  Anthony  again  played  Driggs,  and  again  took  defeat  like  sports.  Driggs 
had  to  play  their  best  brand  of  ball  to  go  thru  St.  Anthony’s  defense.  The  team  wTas  unable 
to  start  their  offensive  and  cu.d  not  work  the  ball  near  the  basket,  partly  due  to  Driggs’  de- 
fensive power  and  partly  due  to  poor  floor  work.  “Tete”  Griggs,  Driggs’  left  forward, was 
unusually  lucky  from  the  center  of  the  floor,  making  over  a third  of  the  points  made  by 
Driggs.  The  game  ended  with  Driggs  leading  34  to  15. 

February  9 proved  to  be  our  unlucky  day.  Sickness  and  over-confidence  seriously  handi- 
capped St.  Anthony.  However,  Sugar  City  was  pushed  to  the  limit  tot  win  the  game.  AT 
the  end  of  the  first  half  St.  Anthony  wuis  leading  14  to  8.  The  second  half,  the  team  could 
not  play  ball.  The  team  wTork  was  terrffile,  wh.le  the  usually  good  defense  wTas  a complete 
failure.  Sugar  won,  19  to  18. 

On  February  21,  St.  Anthony  met  Sugar  City  at  Rexburg  to  play  off  the  tie  that  had 
resulted,  due  to  Sugar  s preceding  viettory.  This  game,  although  not  exceptionally  fast, 
wras  very  interesting.  The  superior  team  work  of  St.  Anthony  w^as  very  noticeable  and 
the  r defense  forced  Sugar  City  to  try  long  shots.  Enough  of  these  counted  to  make  the 
game  close.  During  the  last  five  minutes  Sugar  tied  the  score  at  19  all.  but  St.  Anthony 
played  fast  Call  which  netted  them  five  more  points  before  the  final  whistle.  St.  Anthony 
24,  Sugar  City  19. 

On  March  1,  St.  Anthony  left  for  Idaho  Falls  to  contest  for  the  divisional  championship. 
V e drew  Driggs  for  the  first  night’s  play,  this  game  wTas  the  fastest  played  during  the 
tournament,  and  one  of  Hie  fastest  ever  played  on  the  Idaho  Falls  floor.  Both  teams  were 
playing  a driving  offense  and  a strong  defense,  which  made  it  very  hard  to  work  the  ball 
near  the  basket.  St.  Anthony  played  very  clean  ball,  having  only  twTo  fouls  called  on  them 
during  the  game.  Driggs  led  at  the  end  of  the  first  half  20  to  12.  St.  Anthony  came  black 
strong  and  both  teams  played  about  even,  but  the  superior  shooting  of  Driggs  gave  them 
the  long  nd  of  the  38-22  score. 

Th  next  night,  St.  Anthony  played  Idaho  Falls.  The  game  was  interesting,  and  fhirlv 
fast,  but  both  teams  played  too  much  defensive  ball.  Idaho  Falls  led  at  the  end  of  the  first 
half,  8 to  6.  During  the  second  half,  St.  Anthony  tied  Idaho  Falls  and  led  them  until  near 
the  end  of  the  game,  when  the  phenomenal  foul  shooting  of  Wright  gave  the  Falls  a one 
point  lead.  The  game  ended  with  the  Falls  still  one  point  in  the  lead.  Idaho  Falls  18,  St. 
Anthony  17. 
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1922  Track  Meet 

The  annual  Interclass  track 

meet  was  the  larjj 

;est  and  best  of 

its  kind  since  the  sport 

was  introduced  in 

1018.  The  loving 

cup  was  retained  by  the  class 

of  ’23. 

RESULTS 

OF  THE  1922 

TRACK  MEET 

Event 

ist  Place 

2nd  Place 

3rd  Place 

Time  or  Distance 

50  Yd.  Dash 

Armstrong 

Meredith 

Sharp 

6 Seconds 

100  Yd.  Dash 

Armstrong 

Meredith 

King 

10  3-4  Seconds 

Javelin  

Sharp 

Soule 

Meredith 

02  ft.,  0 in. 

Pole  Vault  

King 

McDonald 

Harris 

8 ft.,  6 in. 

440  Yd.  Dash  

Meredith 

Sharp 

Soule 

50  4-5  Seconds 

High  Jump  ..) 

Sharp 

Davis 

S.merly 

5 ft.,  3 in. 

Shot  Put  (20  lbs.) 

Sharp 

J.  Bauer 

Meredith 

28  ft.,  1 in. 

220  Yd.  Dash  

Sharp 

Armstrong 

Meredith 

25  Seconds 

Broad  Jump  (stand)  ..Meredith 

Jackson 

Davis 

0 ft. 

Broad  Jump  (run) 

Jackson 

Meredith 

Sharp 

17  ft.,  2 in. 

1-2  Mile  Run. 

J.  Bauer 

R.  Bauer 

Douglas 

2 min..  34  Seconds 

1-2  Mile  Relay  .... 

Juniors 

Seniors 

Freshmen 

1 min..  53  2-5  seconds 

Mile  Run 

J.  Bauer 

R.  Bauer 

Armstrong 

Tug  of -War  

Freshmen 

Sophs 

GIRLS’  EVENTS 

Eveent 

ist  Place 

2nd  Place 

3rd  Place 

Time  or  Distance 

50  Yd.  Dash 

Buster 

J acksAn 

Ledge 

6 4-5  Secnds 

100  Yd.  Dash 

Buster 

Lodge 

Mei  Mith 

10  Seconds 

High  Jump 

Lodge 

Buster 

Blevins 

3 ft..  8 in. 

Broad  Jump  (stand)..  Jacobs 

Lodge 

Law 

6 ft.,  7 in. 

220  Yd.  Dash 

Lodge 

Buster 

Meredith 

36  Seconds 

Base  Ball  Throw. 

Jacobs 

Lodge 

Buster 

168  ft.,  2 in. 

Broad  Jump  (run) 

i Jacobs 

Law 

Buster 

10  ft.,  10  in. 

POINTS  BY  CLASSES 

Seniors  

. Juniors  

Sophomores  

Freshmen  

MEDAL  WINNERS 
Boys  Awarded 

Gold  Medal  Awarded — , 

Silver  Medal  Awerded 

Bronze  Medal  Awarded . 

Girls  Awarded 

Gold  Medal  Awarded 

Silver  Medal  Awarded 

Bronze  Medal  Awarded 


Heber  Sharp 

....Milton  Meredith. 
Francis  Armstrong 

Irma  Lodge 

...Katherine  Buster 
Evelyn  Jacobs 


58 

88 

33 

10 
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Girls’  Athletic  Report 

Shortly  after  scliool  commenced,  the  girls  of  the  high  school  met  and  organized  a Girls’ 
Athletic  Association.  Tlialus  Steed  was  elected  president;  Sadie  McArthur,  vice-president; 
Mildred  Meredith,  secretary  and  treasurer;  and  Ruth  Bean,  business  manager. 

On  October  27,  the  Girls  Athletic  Association  gave  a dance  at  the  High  School  Gymna- 
sium. It  was  a great  success  and  everyone  reported  a delightful  evening. 

We  played  our  first  game  at  Ashton.  It  was  a hard  fight,  but  when  the  game  ended 
we  were  delighted  to  find  that  the  score  was  in  our  favor,  20  to  14. 

The  next  game  was  played  with  Ashton  on  our  home  floor,  January  12th.  Evidently 
Ashton  girls,  had  been  practicing  quite  hard  the  previous  week,  for  they  seemed  determined 
to  win.  The  game  was  a fair,  square  and  swift  one,  and  again  the  victory  was  ours  28  to  25. 

The  following  night,  January  27,  we  went  to  Dubois.  Idaho  Falls  told  us  that  we  cer- 
tainly would  have  to  go  som,e  if  we  heat  them.  We  found  this  very  true.  Since  we  were 
not  accustomed  to  playing  football  in  a crackerbox,  we  were  again  defeated.  Score  33  tt  IS. 

On  January  26  we  went  to  Idaho  Falls.  When  we  arrived  in  Idaho  Falls  we  had  to  go 
directly  to  the  schoolhou^e.  We  put  up  a hard  fight,  but  it  seemed  impossible  for  us  to 
score.  We  were  defeated,  the  score  being  39  to  15. 

Our  later  encounters  were  on  our  home  door.  On  February  23.  we  welcomed  the  Du- 
bois girls  to  our  town.  The  game  was  a swift  one,  but  the  victory  belonged  to  Dubois. 
Score  25  to  19. 

On  February  28,  we  played  the  Idaho  Falls  girls  on  our  floor.  It  was  the  swiftest  game 
of  the  season.  All  through  the  game  the  score  was  tied,  and  it  seemed  impossible  for  one 
team  to  get  ahead  of  the  other.  The  score  was  still  a tie  at  the  finish  of  the  game,  20  to  20. 

Miss  Sinn,  our  coach,  put  forth  her  best  efforts  to  train  the  team. 


The  line-up  is  as  follows: 

Forwards — Helen  Wilson  and  Irma  Lodge. 

Guards — Sadie  McArthur,  Mildred  Meredith,  Ruth  Bean  and  Lavon  Law. 

Jumping  Center — Tlialus  Steed  and  Cora  Jackson. 

Running  Center — Alice  Moore  and  Rella  Birch. 

In  March,  the  Junior  girls  challenged  the  Sophies  to  a game  of  basketball.  The  Juniors 
found  that  the  Sophies  have  a team.  The  Juniors  won,  however,  with  a score  of  19  to  11. 

—I.  L.  ’24. 
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Declamation 

Much  tiiEje  has  been  spent  on  declamation  this  year,  and  much  rivalry  was  exhibited 
among  the  classes,  besides  the  rivalry  among  the  contestants  of  each  class. 

That  declamation  is  becoming  a prominent  activity,  is  shown  by  the  steadily  increasing 
number  of  contestants.  About  thirty  contestants  entered  in  declamation,  and  because  of  this 
large  number,  contests  were  held  for  each  class,  to  see  who  would  represent  them  in  the 
school  congest. 

The  Sophomores  began  practicing  early  and  were  able  to  hold  their  class  contest  about 
three  weeks  before  the  school  contest.  This  gave  the  coaches  a better  chance  to  drill  the 
winners  of  the  Sophomore  class.  The  Sophomore  contestants  for  oratory  were:  Chandler 

Garret,  William  Stevens  and  Charles  Lynch;  for  dramatics:  Faye  DeWiner  and  Cora  Jackson; 
for  humorous:  Thalus  Steed  and  Erma  Lloyd. 

Chandler  Garret,  Cora  Jackson  and  Erma  Lloyd  won  in  their  respective  departments. 

The  Freshmen  came  next  about  a week  later.  It  was  in  the  Freshmen  class  that  the 
keenest  ceompetition  was  shown.  The  contetants  were:  Ross  Farnsworth,  Elva  Prim, 

Thomas  Birch,  Percy  Wilcox,  and  Corlyn  Deatherage;  for  dramatics:'  Hazel  Jacobs,  Josephine 
Headington,  Enid  Simpson  and  Edith  Watts.  The  humorous  contestants  were:  Burton 

Stevens.  Elda  Burrell,  Bert  Root,  Ella  Rice.  Verona  Blake  and  Kate  Buchenau.  Percy  Wilcox 
and  Josephine  Headington  were  given  the  decisions  in  oratory  and  dramatics,  while  Burton 
Stevens  and  Kate  Buchenau  tied  in  humorous,  so  both  were  allowed  in  the  school  contest. 

The  Juniors  and  Seniors  held  their  contests  together.  There  being  no  competition,  in 
either  oratory  or  humorous,  decisions  were  made  only  on  dramatics,  but  the  orators  and  hum- 
orists gave  their  selections  for  practice. 

The  Senior  contestants  were.  Herbert  Holcomb,  oratory;  Ruth  Bean  and  Thelma  Palmer, 
dramatic;  Lila  Johnson,  humorous.  Ruth  Bean  was  given  the  decision  in  dramatics. 

The  Juniors  had  no  orator.  The  dramatic  representatives  were:  Nell  Jackson  and  Eva 

Birch  in  dramatics. 

The  school  contest  was  held  on  the  26th  of  March.  The  contestants  assembled  and 
fought  their  battles.  The  winners  were:  Chandler  Garret,  Eva  Birch  and  Erma  Lloyd. 

On  March  13th,  our  contestants  went  to  Rigby  to  contest  with  Idaho  Falls,  The  Indus- 
trial School,  Victor  and  Driggs.  Although  our  contestants  took  no  places  we  are  proud  of 
them  and  have  high  hopes  for  them  in  the  future. 

No  debating  league  has  been  organized  among  the  schools  of  this  district,  but  we  are 
confident  that  we  haVfS  material  which  could  make  a winning  team.  - — S.  E. 
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Music  Report 

• 

Never  before  in  the  history  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  has  the  department  of  music 
held  such  a prominent  place  in  our  school  development.  Miss  Anna  M.  Burggraf,  the  instruc- 
tor, proved  her  ability  to  get  the  best  from  all  those  with  whom  she  works.  She  puts 
forth  her  best  efforts  and  receives  a ready  response. 

The  most  distinctive  musical  events  of  the  year  were  the  Community  Program  on  Christ- 
mas Eye;  the  Operetta,  “In  The  Garden  of  The  Shall,5’  and  the  Easter  Cantata. 

The  Community  Program  was  given  by  the  boys’  and  girls’  music  classes,  assisted  by  the 
musical  talent  of  the  town,  and  directed  by  Miss  Burggraf. 

Probably  one  of  the  most  successful  programs  that  has  ever  been  given  by  the  High 
School  was  the  operetta,  “In  the  Garden  of  the  Shah.”  by  the  music  classes  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Miss  Burggraf  and  Miss  Greenheck.  A particularly  artistic  and  effective  stage  pic- 
ture had  been  secured  by  the  rather  elaborate  stage  setting.  Th(e  costuming  lent  a very  great 
deal  to  the  effect  of  the  whole  performance.  The  choruses  were  a decided  success  and  the 
dances  were  graceful  and  very  pleasing.  John  Bauer,  as  tenor,  took  the  part  of  the  Shah. 
Emory  Soule,  as  bass,  took  the  part  of  the  Sheik.  His  solo,  “For  I Am  King”,  was  exception- 
ally well  rendered.  Ruby  Bean  (Zodah),  in  a beautiful  costume  of  jade  green  satin  imuer- 
sonated  the  Shah’s  daughter.  Adeibert  Jenkins  played  the  part  of  the  young  American  en- 
gineer. His  rendition  of  “My  Persian  Rose”  and  T Did  Not  Know”  was  splendid.  Phyllis 
Ahlston,  as'Lohlal.  (Zodah’s  friend  and  confident)  played  the  part  most  charmingly.  Lewis 
Douglass  played  the  part  of  Billy  Cummings,  another  young  American.  Variety  and  real 
humor  was  interspersed  throughout  the  operetta  in  the  parts  played  by  Reuben  Bauer,  as 
Samuel  Johnson  Jackson,  (a  gentleman  of  color  from  Texas,  U.  S.  A.)  and  Rella  Burch,  as 
Zodah’s  old  nurse. 

The  operetta  was  a real  musical  treat  and  the  plot  of  the  play  itself  was  fascinating 
enough  to  keep  the  audience  interested  every  moment.  Everyone  followed  with  eagerness 
the  love  narrative,  for,  of  course,  everyone  was  interested  in  the  development  of  the  three 
romances  interwoven  in  the  play.  Ted  fell  in  love  with  Zodah  at  first  sight,  and  it  was  evi- 
dent at  the  first  that  the  admiration  was  mutual.  But  since  “the  course  of  true  love  never 
runs  smoothly”, the  Shah  put  an  obstacle  in  the  way  by  insisting  that  Zodah  marry  the  Sheik, 
whom  he  believed  to  be  very  wealthy.  The  romance  of  Billy  and  Lohlah  was  thwarted  by 
the  imprisonment  of  Ted,  Billy  and  Sam.  Nowobeh,  Zodah’s  old  nurse,  pursued  Sam  much 
to  his  diseomforture.  thinking  him  her  affinity  in  some  other  incarnation.  But  it  all  ended 
well,  because  the  Shah  discovered  in  time  that  the  Sheik  had  been  compelled  to  abdicate  his 
throne.  He  was  also  forced  to  release  the  three  lovers  from  their  imprisonment  and  to  give 
his  consent  to  the  weddings  in  order  that  the  operation  of  his  rich  mine  might  go  on. 

A matinee  was  given  for  the  grade  children  which  was  attended  to  the  full  capacity  of 
the  house,  it  was  shown  again  in  the  evening  to  another  large  audience.  It  was  also  given 
about  two  weeks  later  to  a smaller,  but  no  less  appreciative  audience.  The  operetta  was 
given  at  Teton  and  at  the  Industrial  School. 

With  the  funds  from  the  operetta  the  music  class  purchased  a piano  for  the  school. 

A verv  splendid  cantata  was  given  Easter  night  by  the  music  classes,  assisted  by  the 
Industrial  School  band  and  the  singers  of  the  town. 

Besides  these  big  events,  the  music  classes  have  helped  in  the  Friday  morning  programs, 
the  declamatory  contest  and  other  events.  They  will  also  furnish  the  music  for  Commence- 
ment. 

The  High  School  orchestra,  composed  of  Zona  Latham,  Bernard  Henrichs,  Marion  Hudson 
and  Grace  Sizemore  has  helped  a great  deal  in  our  school  activities  this  year.  It  has  fur- 
nished the  music  for  almost  all  of  our  school  parties.  E.  L. 
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As  our  boys  showed  pep  and  spirit  in  their  football  games,  also  did  they  show  spirit  and 
pep  by  entertaining  the  high  school  at  the  first  party  of  the  season.  Very  good  music 
and  punch  served  to  promote  the  fun  for  the  evening.  The  teachers  were  all  present  and  re- 
ported a good  time,  but  much  to  the  dismay  of  the  Freshie  girls,  they  discovered  that  our 
new  principal  did  not  dance.  The  party  was  considered  a success  socially  as  we)]  as  fman- 


On  October  27th  the  girls  returned  thanks  for  the  previous  entertainment  by  giving  a 
Hallowe’enparty.  The  gym  was  decorated  in  the  most  delightful  designs.  Th<e  Hallowe  en 
idea  being  carried  out  to  the  fullest  extent.  The  gym  was  filled  with  a conglomeration  of 
happiness  and  fun  together  with  confetti,  serpentine,  punch,  candy  and  balloons. 

November  10th  is  recorded  as  an  eventful  day  in  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  for  the 
first  Tattler  party  was  given.  Armistice  designs  were  carried  out  in  the  decorations.  The 
election  of  Armistice  Queen  caused  a great  deal  of  excitement  and  fun.  All  day  we  were 
pursued  by  ticket  agents  selling  tickets  for  each  queen.  Tickets  were  sold  until  ten  o’clock 
in  the  evening.  The  gym  floor  was  made  hot  by  the  running  across  it  from  ticket  office  to 
tab  board.  There  was  a close  score  between  Phyllis  Alston  and  Ruth  Bean.  Ruth  leading  by  a 
small  majority.  We  all  stood  gazing  wide-mouthed  when  in  came  the  royal  lady  and  her 
pages.  She  marched  down  the  hall  amid  a volume  of  applause,  and  seated  herself  on  the 
throne.  During  a beautiful  song  from  Miss  Burggraf  she  was  crowned  by  a maid  of  honor. 
Miss  Wood  suggested  we  congratulate  the  queen,  and  some  one  suggested  kissing  her, but  her 
ardent  suitor  never  gave  one  of  us  a chance.  Community  singing  followed  in  honor  of  the 
newly  crowned  queen.  We  girls  afterwards  questioned  whether  or  not.  the  queen  needed 
four  masculine  guards.  Delicious  punch  and  candy  were  enjoyed.  Balloons  and  serpentine 
floated  throungli  the  air.  The  party  was  a great  success.  It  was  the  financial  hit  of  the  year. 

The  Freshmen  were  the  first  of  all  classes  this  year  to  set  their  ship  on  the  sda  of  so- 
ciety. It  went  out  destined  to  reach  harbors  of  joy,  excitement,  artistic  decorations,  delight- 
ful entertainment,  refreshments,  amusement  and  success.  And  Lo ! and  Behold  it  reached 
all  the  harbors  over-laden  with  the  fruits  of  service.  Yes,  we  all  had  a very  enjoyable  time 
that  night  and  hope  they  will  make  as  good  a success  next  year.  The  Seniors  will  surely  be 


It  was  rumored  that  the  Girls’  Athletic  Association  was  financially  embarrassed  but 
somehow  that  rumor  gave  place  to  another  “Hard  Time  Party”,  and  it  was  correct.  March 
the  16th  surely  brought  a hard  time  party.  Everyone  was  dressed  suitable  to  the  occasion. 
(Jandy,  punch  and  wafers  were  sold.  But  the  main  attraction  (?)  for  everyone  was  the 
Kangaroo  Court.  The  judge  was  seemingly  wise  and  experienced.  Everyone  was  fined  ac- 
cording to  the  crime  committed.  The  party  was  a decided  success. 

Friday,  March  the  23rd  the  Sophomores  entertained  the  High  School.  The  gym  was  made 
new  by  their  pretty  decorations  of  green  and  gold.  Orangeade  quenched  the  paiching  thiist 
of  the  dancers.  Very  clever  programs  were  displayed.  Laughter,  jazz  and  delight  echoed 
from  the  gym  all  evening.  All  the  comments  were  “Just  the  most  fun.”  “The  best  time 
ever, ’’etc.  Come  again  “Sophies.” 

It  was  with  patience  and  delightful  expectation  that  we  waited  for  the  Junior  Prom,  the 
social  event  of  the  season.  On  April  the  6th  all  our  expectations  were  satisfied.  Fogg  & 
Jadob’s  hall  was  secured  for  the  occasion,  and  it  wTas  most  beautifully  decorated  in  purple 
and  gold,  the  Senior’s  colors.  Refreshing  punch  was  served.  A balloon  dance  caused  a great 
deal  of  fun.  Not  many  balloons  full  of  air  succeeded  in  escaping  from  the  hall.  Artistm 
programs  were  given  out  at  the  end  of  the  Grand  March,  which  was  led  by  Mr.  Bauer*  and 
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partner.  At  intermission  delicious  sherbert  and  wafers  were  enjoyed.  Taken  as  a whole, 
the  Prom  was  a delightful  success. 

The  Boys’  Athletic  Association  is  planning  for  a party  to  be  given  April  the  13th.  We 
are  all  expecting  a very  good  time. 

“All  work,  and  no  play  makes  Jack  a dull  boy”  and  surely  Jack  was  no  dull  boy  this 
year.  We  have  had  a very  merry  time  together  this  year,  and  expect  to  always  remember  the 
delightful  social  times  we  had  at  the  St.  Anthony  High  School.  — R.  B.  ’24. 
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Commercial  Department 

Commercial  departments  have  found  their  way  into  the  high  schools  slowly,  but  surely. 
The  idea  of  the  commercial  department  did  not  spring  up  over  night  as  did  many  of  the  oil 
towns,  but  grew  so  gradually  that  they  have  proved  their  value  as  times  went  on,  and  have 
come  to  stay.  As  the  financial  depression  following  the  war  began  to  be  felt  all  over  the 
country,  the  tax-payers  began  looking  for  some  way  in  which  to  lessen  the  burden  of  their 
taxes.  They  looked  to  the  schools  and  found  that  the  special  departments  were  costing  a 
great  deal  of  money.  So  they  decided  that  some  of  them  would  have  to  go  until  times  were 
better.  But  the  fact  remains  that  Commercial  departments  have  grown  in  number  since  that 
tirn^e  rather  than  decreased. 

The  Commercial  Department  became  a part  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  in  1013  and 
has  grown  in  favor  ever  since.  Perhaps  one  reason  for  its  having  maintained  its  place  along 
with  the  academic  departments  is  because  the  Board  of  Directors  have  been  particularly  for- 
tunate in  securing  efficient  instructors  for  this  department.  There  have  probably  been  few 
teachers  in  the  high  school  in  recent  years  who  have  not  heard  many  tributes  paid  Mr. 
Kindig  and  Miss  Cherry. 

In  1921  a State  Supervisor  for  Commercial  Education  was  appointed  by  the  State  Board 
of  Education.  The  State  of  Idaho  has  also  been  exceedingly  fortunate  in  the  matter  of  their 
Commercial  Supervisors.  The  first  appointee  was  Mrs.  Lesetta  Erickson,  a graduate  of  Ida- 
ho’s State  University.  Uncl^er  her  leadership  the  departments  became  more  standardized  and 
she  was  helpful  in  introducing  better  commercial  textbooks.  Because  of  the  strong  personality 
of  the  State  Supervisors  the  teachers  in  commercial  departments  throughout  the  state  have 
beeen  aroused  to  much  better  work.  Mrs.  Erickson  organized  the  state  into  districts  and  one 
thing  which  has  gotten  these  schools  in  the  various  districts  to  vieing  with  one  another  has 
been  the  commercial  contests.  Miss  Brewington,  who  succeeded  Mrs.  Erickson,  because  of 
her  enthusiasm  and  wide  experience  in  commercial  fields  is  carrying  the  good  work  begun 
rapidly  forward. 

St.  Anthony  belongs  in  the  Southeastern  Idaho  District.  This  district  also  includes 
Idaho  Falls,  with  its  tliree-teacher  department,  Rigby  and  Sugar  City  and  a few  of  the  small- 
er schools  are  teaching  one  or  two  commercial  subjects.  The  District  Contest  was  held  at 
Rigby  on  April  28,  1922.  This  contest  included  beginning  and  advanced  shorthand  and  the  first 
and  second  year  typewriting.  Evelyn  Jacobs.  Thera  Duffus,  Velma  Andrasen  and  Katherine 
Buster  represented  St.  Anthony  in  the  shorthand  contests.  Sara  Cahoon  and  Rella  Birch, 
Park  Soule  and  Margaret  Misseldine  were  the  typewriting  contestants.  Idaho  Falls  won  the 
gold  medal  in  advanced  shorthand  and  was  the  only  one  to  qualify  at  all  since  all  other 
papers  were  thrown  out  because  of  inaccuracy.  In  first-year  typewriting  Parke  Soule  won 
second  place,  writing  just  one  word  less  per  minute  than  the  Idaho  Falls  winner.  Margaret 
Misseldine  won  fifth  place  but  there  was  no  award  for  that  place.  Sara  Cahoon  won  third 
place  in  the  second-year  typewriting  and  Evelyn  Jacobs,  third  in  beginning  shorthand. 

The  usefulness  of  the  department  is  brought  out  almost  every  clay  by  the  ways  in  which 
the  students  are  able  to  help  out  with  work  needed  in  the  school  and  occasionally  for  out- 
siders. 

On  April  4 the  students  of  the  Commercial  Department  gave  a program  qonsisting  of 
typewriting  contests,  a written  spelling  test,  a short  but  appropriate  two-act  play.  “Diogenes 
Hooks  for  a Secretary.”  Those  taking  part  deserve  special  credit  for  they  put  it  on  without 
a director,  a good  example  of  the  initiative  exhibited  by  so  many  young  people  today.  To 
conclude  this  prgram  the  school  team  spelled  clown  the  Kiwanis  Club  team. 

In  the  typewriting  contests  Agnes  Connelly  and  Iva  Hackworth  won  the  prizes  among 
the  first  year  students.  In  the  unclassified  group  Erma  Birch  and  Sadie  McArthur  took  the 
prizes.  Twenty-four  prizes  were  donated  by  the  St.  Anthony  Kiwanis  Club.  * 

Many  of  the  students  have  won  the  various  awards  from  the  typewriter  companies.  The 
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Commercial  Department  is  used  to  its  capacity  for  typewriting.  In  shorthand  the  classes  are 
small,  probably  because  only  a few  realize  what  an  advantage  that  would  be  to  them  when 
they  go  to  college. 

The  1023  contest  will  be  held  in  St.  Anthony  April  28  on  which  date  the  school  will  have 
a chance  to  exemplify  that  spirit  of  courtesy  and  hospitality  which  should  prevail  in  com- 
mercial circles.  — Annie  Cooper. 
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Following  the  Commencement  Exercises,  May  26th,  1022.  the  Alumni  held  their  annual 
meeting1  and  banquet,  in  the  old  Commercial  Club  rooms,  in  honor  of  the  graduating  class. 

Henry  Kruger  acted  as  toastmaster,  and  proved  to  be  an  exceptionally  efficient  one.  All 
of  the  graduation  classes  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  were  represented  and  a report  was 
made  on  each  one.  The  following  officers  were  elected : 


The  class  of  1922.  consisting  of  twenty-eight  members,  was  received  into  the  association. 
The  Alumni  now  has  an  enrollment  of  two  hundred  and  thirty  members. 

We  hope  to  have  a larger  representation  at  our  next  annual  meeting  when  we  will  re- 
ceive the  class  of  1923. 


Gladys  Snell  .... 
Milton  Meredith 
) Orion  Louis  


President 

...  First  Vice  President 
Second  Vice  President 


Barbara  Henrichs 


Secretary  and  Treasurer 
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Enid  S. — “Burt  never  gets  mad.’'" 

Pearl  J. — “Is  he  that  little?” 

**■*•*• 

Mildred  M. — “What  sort  of  a man  do  you 
think  would  make  a good  husband  for  a 
clubwoman  ?” 

Elda  S. — “A  caveman.” 

■*  * * » 

Ruth  B. — “When  I let  my  hair  down  it 

falls  to  my  knees.” 

Frank  S. — “And  if  you  don’t  hold  onto  it, 
it  falls  to  the  floor.” 

* * * * 

Gilman  F. — “I’ll  bet  you  a kiss  I kiss 
you.” 

-X  * # * 

Edla  R. — “I’ll  bet  you  a boxed  ear  you 
don’t 

* * * «■ 

Rella  B. — “I’m  so  sorry  I couldn’t  see  you 
when  you  called,  for  I was  just  having  my 
hair  washed.” 

Delmont  W. — “I  see.  I wish  those  laun- 
dries were  not  so  slow  in  returning  things.” 

* * * 45- 

Freshman — 1“  beg  pardon.” 

Soph — “Ma’am.” 

Junior — “What.”  ' » 

Senior — “Huh.” 

* ■»  * * 

Mr.  Newman — “What  is  meant  by  the 
seat  of  trouble?” 

Darwin  C. — “I  know.  After  a spanking.” 

-X*  * * * 

Evelyn  J.  (after  a quarrel) — “Leave  my 
presence 

Brud  H.  (confused) — “Why-er-you’ve  got 
them  all.” 

* * & 

Bill  B. — “There  must  be  some  mistake 
in  my  exam  mark.  I don’t  think  I deserve 
an  absolute  zero.” 

Mr.  Means — “Neither  do  I,  but  that’s  the 
lowest  I could  give  you.” 

*-  * * * 

John  B. — “Your  suit  is  getting  to  look 
rusty.” 

Harry  A. — “Yes,  my  tailor  said  it  would 
wear  like  iron.” 

* * * 

Dana  S. — “I  heard  you  had  a good  time 
at  the  Junior  Prom.” 

James  S. — “You)  bet.  Gladys  wouldn’t 
speak  to  me  for  two  weeks  after.” 


On  Clifford  C’s  chem.  paper.  ‘Hydrogen 
is  a colorless,  odorless  and  smellless  gas.’ 

* -X*  * * 

Rella  B. — “Margaret  W.  is  waiting  for 
the  right  man.” 

Eva  B. — “What  is  her  idea  of  the  right 
man  ?” 

Rella  B. — “The  one  that  proposes  first.” 

-2-  -X-  * 

Thelma  P. — “Never  marry  for  money.” 
Helen  W. — “No,  it’s  better  to  divorce  for 
it.” 

^ * * 

Guy  S. — “I  heard  you  had  a quarrel  with 

Nell  the  other  day.” 

Emory  S. — “Yes,  she  sneered  at  my 
apartments  so  I knocked  her  flat.” 

'•X-  * * * 

Verda  W. — “How  did  Emory  go  broke?” 
Carrie  Z. — “He  fell  in  love.” 

-X-  •*  * * 

Curious  Passenger — “Captain,  how  far 
are  we  from  land  ?” 

Skipper — “Oh,  ’bout  three  miles.” 

Curious  Passenger — “Only  three  miles? 
It’s  funny  we  can’t  see  it.’ 

Skipper — “Yes’m,  ocean  water  ain’t  clear 
enough.” 

■8- 

Chandler — “Would  you  care  to  go  to  the 
dance  Saturday  night?” 

Anna — “Sure  thing.” 

Chandler — “Well — would  you  buy  vour 
ticket  from  me?” 

X-  * * * 

Heber — Say,  Freshman,  why  didn’t  you 
speak  to  me  this  afternoon  ?” 

Percy — “Didn’t  see  you,  sir.” 

Heber — “Didn’t  see  me — why,  you  passed 
right  by  me.” 

Percy — “Oh,  you  were  the  guy  with  the 
girl  who  wore  open-workecl  stockings.” 

* * * * 

The  fools  are  not  all  dead  yet — nope! 

Here’s  proof,  if  you  will  heed  it. 

I am  alive  to  write  this  dope, 

And  you’re  alive  to  read  it. 

-X-  * * ■£ 

Freshie — “The  Browns  named  their  baby 
after  Julius  Caesar.” 

Senior — “Why  the  crazy  idea ! What  did 
they  do  that  for?” 

Freshie — “Because  he  was  born  too,  late 
for  them  to  name  him  before  him.” 
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CONSTANT  ADVERTISING 
The  poor  duck  is  a foolish  bird; 

She  lays  her  eggs  each  day. 

And  then  without  a single  word. 

She  calmly  goes  away. 

- The  hen  is  different,  you’re  aware. 

For  always  when  she  lays, 

Her  voice  makes  gashes  in  the  air 
That  don’t  heal  up  for  days. 

We  don’t  dispute  with  any  one 
That  ducks  eggs  may  be  nice, 

But  duck  eggs — lie  who  reads  may  run — 
Won’t  sell  at  any  price. 

So  let  us  drop  this  hint  unto 
The  foolish  and  the  wise. 

An  axiom  that  is  always  true 
Is,  “ It  pays  to  ADVERTISE. 

-X-  * * * 

Tailor — “Do  you  want  your  shoulders 
padded  my  little  man?” 

Darwin  C. — “No,  pad  the  trousers.’ 

* * * 

Miss  Greenheck  to  Miss  Burggraf : “What 
tooth  paste  do  you  use?  Your  tooth  brush 

tastes  much  better  than  mine.” 

* * * * 

Phyllis  A. — “What  makes  you  so  stout  ?” 
Oel  H. — “Because  I eat  what  is  right.” 
“What  makes  you  so  thin  ?” 

Phyllis  A. — “Because  I eat  what  is  left.” 
* * * 

Vilas  P. — “Can  I kiss  you?” 

Ella  A. — “No,  that’s  wrong.” 

Vilas  P. — “Hanged  if  I see  why.” 

Ella  A. — “You  should  say.  May  I?” 

* * * * 

Wendell  O. — “Good  morning.  Haven't  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you  before?” 
Ruby  B. — It’s  quite  likely.  I used  to  be 
a nurse  in  the  insane  asylum.” 

* * * * 

Herbert  H. — “Come  now;  you  must  admit 
that  girls  care  more  for  dress  than  men.” 
Lila  J. — “Well  I think  most  girls  prefer 
a little  of  both. 

* * * * 

The  swain  and  his  swainess  had  just  en- 
countered a bulldog  who  looked  as  if  he 
might  shake  a mean  lower  jaw.  ’’Why 
Percy,”  she  exclaimed  as  he  started  a strat- 
egic retreat,  “you  always  swore  you  would 
face  death  for  me.”. 

“I  would,”  he  flung  back  over  his  shoulder, 
“but  that  darn  dog  ain’t  dead.” 


Thalus  S. — “Oh,  Doctor,  I am  suffering  so 
much  I want  to  die.”. 

Doctor  B. — “You  did  perfectly  right  to 
call  me.” 

* * * * 

Miss  Wood — “Ruth  reverses  Darwin’s 
theory.” 

Celestia  G. — “Howzat?” 

Miss  Wood — She  makes  monkeys  out  of 
men.” 

-X-  * * * 

Fresh — “That  teacher  certainly  convinced 
me  that  lie  was  right.” 

Soph — "What  was  he  talking  in  favor 

of  ?” 

Fresh — T dunno.” 

* * * * 

Misss  Sinn — “Does  any  question  embar- 
ras  you?” 

Ldyia  B — "Not  at  all  ma’am,  the  ques- 
tions are  clear,  but  its  the  answers  that 
bother  me.” 

* * * * 

Elmer  C. — "What  are  you  grinning 

about  ?” 

Burton  S. — “Forgot  what  assignment  the 
teacher  gave  us.” 

Elmer  S. — “Well  call  him  up.” 

Burton  S — “I  did,  but  be  forgot  what  he 
assigned.” 

* * * * 

Asia  W. — "V  liich  car  shall  I call  for  you 
in  tomorrow,  the  sport  or  coupe?” 

Ruth  T. — “The  sport  car.  I always  get 
cold  so  much  quicker  in  that.” 

* * * * 

Herbert  H. — “Anything  that  is  filled  with 
gas  goes  up  doesn’t  it  ?” 

Charles  L. — “YTes”. 

Herbert  H. — “Then  what’s  holding  you 
down  ?” 

* * * * 

Miss  Burggraf — “Don't  you  think  you’ll 
get  cold  without  your  coat  ?” 

Miss  Greenheck — “You  don’t  know  him 
very  well  do  you?” 

* * * * 

Ernest  G. — “Have  you  forgotten  you  owe 
me  five  bucks?” 

Harry  A. — “No,  not  yet.  but  give  me 
time.” 

* * * * 

Helen  W. — “What  do  you  miss  most  since 
coming  to  school?” 

Arnold  Miller — “Classes.” 
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ONE  EVERY  MINUTE 

Mack  Yager  bought  a limousine. 

To  fill  the  tank  with  gasoline. 

Then,  ere  the  lid  he  fastened  tight, 

A cigarette  he  did  ignite — 

And — “left  for  parts  unknown.” 

He  got  a job,  did  Emory  Soule, 

As  valet  to  a frisky  mule; 

And,  quick,  his  fitness  to  evince, 

He  cleaned  the  plug’s  forepart  with  care — 
Then  stepped  behind,  to  clean  there! 

And  hasn’t  done  a darn  thing  since! 
Prohibition  didn’t  faze  Herbert  Holcomb; 
He  started  in  to  brew  his  own 
With  lots  of  kick  and  sting i 
And  when  he  thought  it  fitly  done, 

He  drank  a glass  of  it — just  one! 

Now — he  don’t  touch  anything! 

“I  think  I’ll  buy  a small  canoe. 

And  sail  it  my  vacation  through!” 

Said  city-bred  Chan  Garrett, 

He  bought  the  thing,  and  went  away; 

To  sail  it,  soon,  he  did  essay — 

His  vacation  isn’t  ended  yet 
Fain  would  I write  this  stuff  all  day — 
That’s  IF  the  editors  would  pay 
Me  mostly  all  their  roll! 

But  1 don’t  dare  to  ask,  you  know, 

For  fear  they’ll  tell  me  where  to  go — 

And  1 can't  shovel  coal  i 

■fc  * -fr 

Evelyn — “A  kiss  ? Certainly  not.  I 
never  kissed  a man  in  my  life  ’ 

Brud — “You’ve  nothing  on  me.  I never 
did  either.” 

Tfr  * * * 

Gladys  W. — “Our  teacher’s  sick  abed.” 
Verona  B. — “That  so.  What’s  the  com- 
plaint ?” 

Gladys  W. — “No  complaint,  we’re  all  sat- 
isfied.” 

* * * 

Erma  Lodge’s  little  sister — “Erma,  why 
has  Lester  so  little  hair?” 

Erma — “Because  he  does  so  much  think- 
ing.” 

E.  L’s  L.  S. — “But  why  do  you  have  so 
much  ?” 

Erma — “Now  my  dear — it  is  time  to  go 
to  bed.” 

* * * * 

Charles  Lynch — “A  holdup  man  knocked 
me  senseless  about  a year  ago.” 

Agnes  C. — “Why  don’t  you  see  if  some- 
thing can  be  done  about  it  ?” 


Mack  Y. — “At  last  I’ve  located  one  of 
those  old  fashioned  five  cent  cigars.” 

Herbert  M. — “Where  did  you  find  it?” 
Mack  Y. — “Hidden  behind  a two-bit 
label.” 

* * * •£ 

Delmont  W. — “But  you  told  me  last 
week  you  loved  me.’ 

Viola  M. — “Did  I ? I never  was  any  good 
at  history.” 

Arnold  M. — “How  long  since  you’ve  been 
intoxicated  ?” 

Harold  Connor — “Why  you  insultin’  pup! 
I’m  intoshicated  now.” 

% * -3 fr 

Rella  B. — “Can  you  do  all  the  new 

dances  ?” 

Lewis  D. — “Not  tonight,  Ma  is  here.” 

* * * * 

Emorv — “What  do  you  think  of  the 

extra-hour-of -daylight  scheme  ?” 

Nell — “What  I am  for  is  more  moonlight.” 

•&  * * * 

Senior — “Is  Miss  Greenheck  in  ?” 

Fyvie — “No.” 

Senior — “Well,  throw  this  poem  in  the 
waste  basket.” 

-X-  * * 

Cyrus  Y. — “I  like  a girl  who  can  take  a 
joke.” 

Afton  N. — “Then  you  stand  a fair  chance 
of  being  accepted.” 

* * * * 

Mr.  Bauer — “If  there  is  anything  you  wish 
to  know  about  the  question  just  speak  up.” 
Suffering  Soph — “Sure,  what  are  the  an- 
swers?” 

* * 

Mr.  Means — “What’s  your  idea  of  ideal 
health  ?” 

Edgar  S. — “Too  sick  to  attend  classes, 

yet  well  enough  to  take  in  the  movies.” 

* * * * 

Heber  S. — What  is  a medium  of  ex- 
change ?” 

Frank  S. — “Well,  the  divorce  court  is 
one.” 

•X-  * * * 

Brud — “You  don’t  know  how  nervous  I 
was  when  I proposed  to  you.” 

Evlyn — “You  don’t  know  how  nervous  l 
was  until  you  did.” 
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FAMOUS  COMBINATIONS 

Pork  and  Beans. 

Exams  and  Cribs. 

Powder  and  Paint. 

Ham  and  Eggs. 

Evelyn  and  Brud. 

Nila  and  Mack. 

* * * * 

Emory  S. — ‘There  is  a great  deal  of 
printing  nowdavs  that  you  can't  believe. 
Lester  Me. — “Yes,  especially  on  bottles.” 

* * * 41- 

Miss  Sinn — “Tell  me  all  you  know  about 
the  Mongolian  race.” 

William  S. — Sorry  ma’am,  but  I haven’t 
had  a chance  to  read  the  sporting  page  this 
morning.” 

* * * * 

Sherwin — “Now  my  brother  is  just  the  op- 
posite.”   

Beatrice — “How  I’d  love  to  meet  him.” 

* * * * 

Carrie  Z. — “You  don’t  seem  as  enthusias- 
tic about  him  as  you  used  to  be.” 

Eevlyn  J. — “No,  I saw  him  in  a basket- 
ball suit.” 

* * * * 

Arnold  W. — “Please  teacher,  would  you 
punish  a chap  for  something  he  hadn’t 
done ?” 

Miss  Greenheck — “No.  Arnold,  it  would  be 
most  unjust.” 

Arnold  W. — “In  that  case  I-er-haven’t 
done  my  lesson.” 

* * * * 

Dale  K. — (dancing)  “I’m  taking  wrest- 
ling this  year.” 

Gljadys  Headington — “That’s  what  I 
thought.” 

* * * * 

McKenzie  Y. — “My  engine  is  missing.” 
Yiola  M. — “Well  don’t  sit  there,  go  back 
and  look  for  it.” 

* * * * 

Clifford  C. — “Donald  ate  something  that 
poisoned  him.” 

Warren  D. — “Croquette?” 

Clifford  C. — “Not  yet.  but  he’s  very  ill.” 

-X-  * * * 

Mr.  Bauer — “Does  any  one  know  how  iron 
was  discovered?” 

Pearl  H. — “Yes  sir.” 

Mr.  Bauer — Well  tell  this  class  your  in- 
formation.” 

Pearl  H. — “They  smelt  it.” 


Mr.  Bauer — “What  is  the  shape  of  the 
earth  ?” 

Boss  F. — “Pop  says  it’s  in  a helluva 
shape. " 

* * * * 

Thera  D. — “And  are  mine  the  only  kps 
you  have  kissed?” 

Anthony  8. — “Yes,  and  they  are  the 
sweete  t of  all.” 

* * * * 

Vivian  W. — “You  remind  me  of  Venus  De 
Milo.” 

Clyde  C. — “But  I have  arms.” 

Vivian  W. — “O,  have  you?” 

* * * * 

Harrv  A. — “Guess  I’d  better  be  going. 
It’s  eleven  o’clock.” 

Erma  B. — “My  How  time  flies!  I 

thought  it  was  twelve-thirty.’ 

* * * * 

Loran  8. — “Where  did  Harold  C.  go  after 
he  drank  that  moonshine.” 

Woods  B. — “He  didn’t  go,  they  took  him.” 
* * * * 

Anna  B. — “For  the  love  of  Mike  who  gave 

you  that  hair  cut.” 

Agnes  C. — “Nobody,  I paid  50c  for  it.” 

-X-  * * * 

Del mon t W/ — (translating  Slanislh)  : 

“The  er-er-er  man  er-er  came  er-er-er.” 
Mr.  Newman  to  class— “Don’t  laugh,  ‘to 
err  is  human.’  ” 

-X-  * * * 

Mr.  Bauer — “What  is  a test  for  wood  al- 
cohol ?” 

Martell  F. — “Filter  it  through  a handker- 
chief and  see  .if  you  get  any  splinters.” 

-X-  * * * 

Ovid  B. — “Going  to  the  dance  to-night.” 
Dana  S. — “No.” 

Ovid  B. — “What  size  shirt  do  you  wear.” 

-X-  * -X-  * 

Donald  S.— “You  know  I love  you.  will 
you  marry  me  ?” 

Dorothy  W. — “But  my  dear  boy  I refused 
you  only  a week  ago.” 

Donald  S. — “Oh!  Was  that  you?” 

* * * * 

Mr.  Bauer — “Corlyn,  what  is  a blizzard?” 
Corlyn  D. — “The  inside  of  a hen.” 
Chandler  G. — “Who’s  your  new  girl,  Mar- 
tell?” 

Martell — “She’s  not  a new  girl,  she’s  just 
my  old  one  painted  over.” 
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YEAR  BOOK 


Regularly  enrolled  18(1 

Expect  to  get  rich  18(1 

Talk  about  their  “jane”  DO 

Have  a “jane”  2 

Owe  money  DO 

Expect  to  pay  it  000 

Think  they  are  funny  170 

Are  funny  l 
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MAKE 
THIS  YOUR 
BANK 


Few  people  realize  how  rapidly  a savings  account  grows, 
a small  deposit  each  week  soon  amounts  to  a neat  sum. 

$1.00  placed  in  a Savings  Account  at  Five  percent  interest 
compounded  semi-annually  amounts  to  $1.64  at  the  end 
of  ten  years,  and  $2.68  at  the  end  of  twenty  years. 


— START  A SAVINGS  ACCOUNT  TODAY— 
WE  PAY  FIVE  PER  CENT  INTEREST 
VISIT  OUR  MODERN  SAFE  DEPOSIT 
VAULT 


The  Commercial  National  Bank 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


St.  Anthony  Motor 
Company 

BUICK,  REO  AND  CHEVROLET  AUTOMOBILES 

AND  TRUCKS 


ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

PHONE  1ST 


Fogg  & Jacobs 
Mercantile  Company 

General  Merchandise 


ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


WE  SELL  EVERYTHING  TO  EAT  AND  WEAR 


The  Swing  Company 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


OUR  MOTTO: 

To  Make  Sales  Is  Not  Enough 
— We  Must  Make  Friends 
Quality — Just  a Little  Better. 

Price — -Just  a Little  Less. 

Style — Just  a Step  Ahead. 

School  Supplies 
Sporting  Goods 

The  Most  Complete  Stock  of 

FISHING  TACKLE 

HOSIERY 

NOTIONS 


St.  Anthony  Variety  Store 

B.  E.  DUNCAN,  Manager 


St.  Anthony  Flour 

Mills 

GEORGE  SEBLMEYER.  Manager 


STANDARD  COAL 
FEED  GRAIN 


ST.  ANTHONY.  IDAHO 


F-O-R-D 


THE  UNIVERSAL  CAR. 


The  Fremont  Auto  Company 


PHONE  34 


We  Manufacture 
Diolomas 


MEDALS  CUPS  AND  STATIONERY 
Special  Attention  to  Mail  Orders 


TheT.  V.  Allen  Co. 

824  South  Hill  Street,  Los  Armeies,  California 


50  East  Fourth  Street 
SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 


This  Store’s  Service  to  the  Happy 
Gift  Buyers  of  May  and  June 

Everybody  Appreciates  Jewelry 

School  Closing.  Graduation,  Commencement 
Day  Exercises  and  Weddings  are  all  Gift-Giv- 
ing Occasions  of  the  First  Magnitude.  It  is  at 
such  times  that  the  service  of  this  store  is 
most  happily  demonstrated;  when  it  special- 
izing as  we  do  in  gifts  of  enduring  value,  we 
believe  you  will  find  our  display  of  more  than 
ordinary  interest  at  this  time. 

GIFTS  THAT  LAST  - 


ASHCRAFT  JEWELRY  CO. 


ST.  ANTHONY.  IDAHO 


Commercial  Printing 


BEST  IN  ALL  VARIETIES 


Prices  Quoted  From  Franklin  Price  List 
Guaranteed  Fair  Price  to  Customer  and  Printer 
Printers  of  this  Edition  of  'The  Tattler.” 


Bill  Gibson’s  Shop 
51  West  First  North,  St.  Anthony 


•••••••••©•••••©••©••©••©* 


FISK  TIRES 


PHILADELPHIA  STORAGE 
BATTERIES 


Riverside  Garage 


Auto  Accessories,  Repairing,  Gasoline  and  Oils 


PHONE  150 


JAMES  SMITH,  Proprietor 


Anderson’s  Studios 

DISTINCTIVE  PORTRAITURE 
—Home  or  Studio — 


KODAK  FINISHING 
OUR  SPECIALTY 


Rexburg 


ST.  ANTHONY 


Rigby 


J.  E.  HOLMES,  Ph.  G. 

DRUGGIST 

PRESCRIPTIONS 


Ice  Cream  and  Cold  Drinks 
Makes  Our  Store  Your  Store 


Buying  Here  Will  Save  You  Money  and  Give 
You  Complete  Satisfaction 


We  Display  New  Styles  the  Same  Time  That  They  Ap- 
pear in  New  York  Shops. 

FLORSHEIM  SHOES 

The  Extremeness  of  Quality 
, and  Style 


CARRITHERS  & QUINN 

. SOLE  AGENTS 


THE  REX 

A Theatre  In  Partnership  With  the  Public — Where  You  Get  the  Best  In 

Motion  Pictures 


THE  HOME  OF  THE 

GREATEST  SCREEN  ACTORS  ON  EARTH 


Entertainment  Begins  Promptly  On  Time.  Matinee  at  2 P.  M.  Every 

Saturday 


Ferney  Billiard  Parlor 

Frank  Farney,  Proprietor,  St.  Anthony,  Idaho 


For  Clean,  Wholesome  Amusements 


SOFT  DRINKS 


CANDY 


J.  H.  ALLAN  SEED  CO. 

Idaho’s  Largest  Producers  of  High  Grade 
Seed  Peas 


QUALITY 


QUANTITY 


SERVICE 


THE  STAR  CAFE 


THE  HOME  OF  GOODS  EATS 


EVERYTHING  YOUR  HEART  DESIRES 


The  National  Park  Lumber 

Company 


YARDS  AND  STORES  IN  EASTERN  IDAHO 


St.  Anthony  Is  the  Best  Place  In  the  World  for  Eats  and 


ST.  ANTHONY  CAFE 


IS  THE  BEST  PLACE  IN  ST.  ANTHONY  FOR  EATS 


SPORTING  GOODS 
WATCHES  AND  JEWELRY 
REPAIRED 


CARDON’S 


HONEST  GOODS 

that  we  are  not  afraid  to  stand  back  of  has  made  us  the 
reliable  ready-to-wear  Store  of 
St.  Anthony 

WM.  V.  TASCHER 

THE  HOUSE  OF  QUALITY 





The  Latest  Hits  In  Sheet  Music 

VOCAL  AND  INSTRUMENTAL 

New  Additions  Twice  a Week.  Come  in  and  try  Them 
Over.  Our  Prices  Are  Low. 


CHASE  FURNITURE  CO. 


Metropolitan  Market 


All  Kinds  of  Fresh  and 
Salt  Meats 


PHONE  65 


J.  E.  GALBRAITH,  Prop. 


CITY  BAKERY 


For  Drinks  with  a Snap — And  Ice  Cream  that’s  Real 

— Come  to  — 

CITY  BAKERY 

THE  HOME  OF  QUALITY 


W.  M.  HANSEN 

“HOME  OF  FINE  TAILORING” 


Ladies’  and  Gents’  Suits  and  Coats  Made  to  Individual 

Measure 

GENTS’  FURNISHINGS 


P.  O.  Box  1007  ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  Phone  50- W 


i—9 


LYMAN  & GAGE  PATTERN  HATS 

EXCLUSIVE  MODELS 


THE  HAT  SHOP 

MRS.  ALSTON  MISS  BIRCH 


WATSON  DRUG  CO. 


DRUGS  — TOILET  ARTICLES  — KODAKS 
NYAL  AND  A.  D.  S.  REMEDIES 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


j.  a.  McDonald 

FARM  LOANS 


Low  Rates — Favorable  Terms 
All  Business  Done  Here 


Everett  B.  Clark  Seed 
Company 

St.  Anthony,  Idaho 

General  Office,  Millford,  Conn. 


GROWERS  OF  SEED  PEAS  FOR  THE  WHOLESALE 

TRADE 


Miller  Bros.  Grain  Co. 

— DEALERS  IN  — 

COAL  — GRAIN  — FLOUR  — SALT 


Fill  Your  Bin  With  the  Best  Coal  on  the  Market  at  the 
Most  Reasonable  Price 


Independent  Oil  Co. 


SWEEPING  COMPOUND 
O’CEDAR  POLISH 
FLOOR  OIL 
PURITAN  MOTOR  OIL 


PHONE  1-W 


P C.  COFFIN.  Manager 


First  National  Bank 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


Oldest  and  Largest  in  Fremont  County 
Capital  and  Surplus  $100,000 


SERVICE  — COURTESY  — SILENCE 


Redfern  Corsets 

Complete  Assortment  of  Back-Lace 
and  Front -Lace  styles. 

INDIVIDUAL  FITTING 
SERVICE 

Yen  will  be  thoroughly  satisfied  with 
your  Redfern  Corsets  fitted  here. 


W.  E.  Stevens 


St.  Anthony  Laundry 
and  Dry  Cleaning  Co. 

OUR  MOTTO: 

QUALITY  AND  SERVICE 

Phone  83  St.  Anthony,  Idaho 


Warren  D. — “Was  your  girl  angry  with 
you  because  you  couldn’t  do  the  latest 
dances  ?” 

Jim  B. — “Yes,  she  was  just  hopping.” 

* * * * 

Anthony  S.  (at  the  theatre) — “Gimme 
some  tickets.” 

Ticket  Girl — “Say!  Do  you  want  a box?” 

Anthony  S. — No,  just  two.” 

“Son.  what  did  you  learn  in  school  to-  ? 
day  ?”  1 

Woodson  W. — “I  learned  that  the  arith-  ? 

* 

metic  problems  you  worked  for  me  last  £ 
night  were  wrong.”  | 

* * * * £ 

Ole  H. — “Can  you  recall  the  day  you  I 
lent  me  ten  dollars.”  ] 

; Fyfie  M.— “No,  but  I’d  like  to.”  j 

i 

< 

HENRY  W.  SOULE 

• 

£ 

• 

Save  Money  by  Trading  at  £ 

• 

LAWYER 

i 

£ 

. 

SKAGGS  | 

UNITED  STORES  f 

Four  Doors  South  of  Commercial 

£ 

£ 

National  Bank 

■ 

, ( 

, . £ 

£ 

£ 

£ 

£ 

. 

• 

■ 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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• 

• 

• 

£ 

• 

• 

1 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  £ 

7 s 

• 

2 

• 

2 

• 

t 

Clilford  C. — “I  saw  the  doctor  today.  He 
says  there  is  something  the  matter  with 
my  head.” 

Mildred  M. — “You  don’t  mean  to  say  you 
paid  a doctor  to  tell  you  that.” 


* * * 


, Photographer — “Full  length  or  bust?” 
Thelma  P.— “Let  her  bust,  I guess  I can 
stand  it.” 


Fdeanor  0. — “My  brother  is  so  strong 
that  he  tore  up  a deck  of  cards  with  one 
hand.” 

Sadie  Me — .“That’s  nothing,  a chap  I 
know  rushed  out  of  the  bank  and  tore  up 
the  street.” 


* * * 


She  may  be  a flapper,  she  may  be  a hag- 
She  just  finished  using  her  vanity  bag. 


Utah  Power  & Light  Co 


'‘Efficient  Public  Service” 


EVERYTHING  ELECTRICAL  FOR  THE  HOME 


? . v 

• 9 

j J.  FRANK  WATKINS  j 

M.  D.  1 

• • 

A.  G.  MILLER  j 

DENTIST  f 

f st.  Anthony,  idaho  f 

First  National  Bank  Building  l 

St.  Anthony,  Idaho 

J HENSLEY  G.  HARRIS  j 

f Attorne?/  and  Counselor  f 

F.  A.  MILLER  j 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 

f ST  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  f 

• • 

St.  Anthony,  Idaho 

* • 

• • 

? • 

? i 

? i 

C.  REDMAN  MOON  j 

LAWYER  1 

DR.  R.  L.  MAXWELL  j 

OSTEOPATH  f 

o 

Ftfst  National  Bank  Building 
St.  Anthony.  Idaho 

First  National  Bank  Building  | 

Phone  16  St.  Anthony,  Idaho 

e 

GEO.  H.  LOWE  j 

LAWYER  • f 

W.  M.  L.UDDEN  j 

DENTIST  j 

St.  Anthony.  Idaho  i 

Eggleston  Building  Phone  12  i 

St.  Anthony.  Idaho 

F.  L.  SOULE  j 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW  \ 

DR.  WM.  G.  SUMNER  j 

D.  E.  PHC.  | 

CHIROPRACTOR 

First  National  Bank  Building  i 

St.  Anthony,  Idaho  Phone  6 i 

Complete  Xi'ay  laboratory 

Rexburg,  Idaho  i 

Branch  Office,  St  Anthony.  Idaho  ; 

• 

• 

• 

THE  HOME  OF  GOOD  PRINTING 

FARMERS’  EQUITY  j 

St.  Anthony.  Idaho  i 

— THE  — 

i 

TETON  PEAK 

CHRONICLE 

Everything  to  Sell  at  Better  Prices  ? 

• 

• 

WOOD  D.  PARKER,  Proprieter 

• 

• 

• 

JENSEN  FURNITURE 

SOUTH  SIDE  BARBER 

CO.  | 

SHOP 

St.  Anthony,  Idaho  ! 

Roger  Millward  Shop 

• 

Monarch  Ranges,  Household  Furni-  i 

- 

ture.  1 

If  You  Want  Good  Service  Go  to  the 

Sonora  and  Columbia  Grafanolas  f 

• 

* 

South  Side  Barber  Shop 

• 

• 

• 

l'ou  Can  Walk  Better 

— SEE  — ? 

And  Dance  Better 

• 

And  Look  Better  if 

NELLIE  FERNEY’S  ! 

You  Have  Your  Shoes 

STYLE  SHOP  I 

Repaired  at  the 

For  Up-to-Date  Millinery  f 

E.  E.  HACKWORTH 

Coats.  Suits,  Skirts,  Waists  f 

• 

• 

• 

• 

SHOE  SHOP 

4 

• 

J.  C.  COFFIN  | 

CLUB  BILLIARD 

Fidelity  Insurance  and  Loan  | 

PARLOR 

Agency  t 

• 

• 

candy;  soft  drinks  and 

• 

TOBACCO 

Fremont  Abstract  Company  | 

St.  Anthony.  Idaho  f 

• 

• 

KANE  & FREDERICKSON,  Props. 

• 

i 

• 

• 

STAR  BARBER  SHOP  \ 

When  in  St.  Anthony 

e 

% 

• 

Stop  at  the 

• 

Downstairs  f 

IDAHO  HOTEL 

First  National  Bank  Building  i 

• 

• • 
• 

• 

